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To  the  right  Vertuous  and  truly 
noble  Gfentletnan,  Mr  Io.  Res  d 

of  Mitton,  in  the  Countic  of  Glo* 
cefter  Efquire. 

IR,  if  any  worke  of  this  nature  he  worth  the 
prefcnttng  to  Friends  vrorthie ,  andNoble^ 
I  prefume  this ,  mil  not  want  much  of  that 
value.  Other  Comtrie  men  haue  thought 
the  like  mrtbie  of  Dukes  and  Princes  acce- 
ptations ;  Iniufti  fdegnij;  11  Pentamento  Amorofc; 
Galifthe,Paftorfido,  &c.  (all  being  but  plaies)  were  aH 
dedicate  to  Princes  of  Italie.  And  therefore  only  difcourfe 
to /hew  my  loue  to  your  right  vertuous  and  noble  difpofittcn? 
This  poor  Comedie(  ofrnmy  defired  to  fee  printed)  I  thought 
not  vttcrly  vnworthie  that  affectionate  depgne  in  me  i  WeH 
knowing  that  your  free  iuigement  weighs  nothing  by  the 
Name ,  or  Tor  me  \  or  any  vaine  estimation  of  the  vulgar  5  > 
hut  will  accept  acceptable  matter ,  as  well  in  Plaies ;  <u  in 
many  lejfe  mater ialls  9  masking  in  more  ferious  Titlest 
And  fo,  till fome  worke  more  wort  hie  lean  felecl^  and  per- 
fect, out  of  my  other  Studies ,  that  may  better  exprejfe  me  5 
and  more  fit  the  grauitie  of  your  ripe  inclination^  I  reft. 

Yours  at  all  parts  moft  truly 
affe&cd.- 

G20.  Chapman 


The  A&ors. 


Tharfaho  t  he  wooer m 

Lyfander  his  brother. 

Thtr.  Gouernwr  of  Cyprus. 

Lycos  fer.  to  thewiddow  Countejfe. 

tArgusi  Gent.  Vfher. 

3.  Lords  flutters  to  Eudor  a  thewiddow 

Counteffe. 
JJjjU  Nephew  to  Tharfalio,  And  Sonne 

to  Lyfknder. 
Qaptaine  of  the  watch* 
2.  Souldters. 

Eudora  thewiddow  Count  ejfe* 
Cynthia^  wife  to  Lj fonder. 
Sthenh. 

J  ant  he  Cjent.  attending  on  Sudors. 
Sro9waiting  Woman  to  Cynthia. 


The  V  Viddowes  Teares. 

A  COMEDIE- 

Jclus  Trlmi; 

Scoena  Prima- 

Tharsalio  SoIm,  with  a  Glajfe  in  his  hxtii 
maktffz  readie* 

THow  blindc  impetfcd  GoddefTe,  that  delights 
(Like  a  deepe-reaching  Statefman)  to  conucrfe 
Only  with  Fooles :  Icalous  ofkno wing  fpirits ; 
For  feare  their  pieifing  Iudgemcnts  might  difcoucr 
Thy  inward  weakncffc,  and  dcfpifc  thy  power ; 
Contemne  thee  for  a  Goddefle  ;  Thou  that  lad'ft 
Th'vn  worthy  Afle  with  gold  ;  while  worth  and  merit 
Serue  thee  for  nought;  (weake  Fortune)  I  renounce 
Thy  vaine  dependance,  and  conuert  my  dutie 
And  facrifices  of  my  fweetcfl  thoughts, 
To  a  more  Noble  Deitie.  Sole  friend  to  worth, 
And  Patronefle  of  all  good  Spirits,  Corifan*** 
Shce  he  my  Guide ,  and  hers  the  praife  of  thefc 
My  vvorthieYndcrtakings, 

Enter  Ljfandermth  4  GUJfein  his  bandy  Cjn» 
tbia,  Hj/nSjEro, 

lyfand.  "1  Jt  Orrow  Brother ;  Notreadieyet? 

3"**r.  JLYJL NojIhaucfomewhacofthcBrotbcrinme; 

B  I 
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I  dare  fay,your  Wife  is  many  times  rcadic,and  you  not  vp. 
Saueyou  filler ;  how,  are  you  enamoured  of  my  prefence  ? 

how  like  vou  rny  a  foe 61  ? 

Cynth.  Faith  no  worfe  then  I  did  lafl  wecke ,  the  weather 

has  nothing  chan^'i  the  grainc  of yeurcomplcxicn. 
Thar,   A  firme  proofe,  'tis  in  grainc,  and  fo  arc  not  all 

complexion^ 

A  good  Souldters  face  Sifler. 

Cynth.  Made  to  be  worne  vnrfet  a  Bcuer. 

Thar.   1 5  and  'twould,  fhew  well  enough  vnder  a  maske 

:oo. 

Lyfafid.  So  much  for  the  face. 

-Thar*  But  is  there  no  cbie6t  in  this  fuite  to  whet  your 
tongue vpon  ? 

Lyfand.  None,  but  Fortune  fend  you  well  to  weare  it :  for 
jfhee  bed  knowes  how  you  got  k; 

Thar.  Faith, 'tis  the  portion  flieebeftowes  vponyongcr 
Brothers, valour,and  good  clothes  :Marry,if you  aske  how 
we  come  by  this  new  fuhe,  I  muft  take  time  to  anfwere  it : 
for  as  the  Ballad  faies,  in  written  Bookcs  I  find  it.  Brother 
thefe  are  the  bloflbmcs  of  fpirit :  and  I  will  haue  it  faid  for 
my  Fathers  honour ,  that  fome  of  his  children  were  truly 
begot  teir. 
hfar.L  Not.  all? 

Thar.  Shall  I  tell  you  brother  that  I  know  will  reioyce 
you  ?  my  former  fuites  haue  been  all  fpenders,  this  &all  be 
a  foeeder. 

/^/Q^.Athingtobeeheartrly  wifht;  but  brother,  take 
heede  you  be  not  gull'd,  be  not  too  forward. 
Thar.    T  had  bcene  well  fcr  me,  if  you  had  foliow'd  that 
counfailc :  You  were  too  forward  when  you  ftept  into  the 
world  before  me,  and  gull'd  me  of  the  Land>  that  my  fpW 
rits  and  parts  were  indeede  borne  too. 
Cynth.  May  we  not  haue  the  blefling  to  know  the  aime  of 
your  fortunes,  what  coaft,  for  heauens  loue  ? 
Thar.    Nay  ,tis  a  proie6t  of  State  :  you  may  fee  the  prepa- 
ration \  but  the  dengue  lies  hidden  in  ;he  breft*  of  the  wifc= 


A  Comtdie* 
tyfand. May  we  not  know't  ? 

Tk*r.  Not  ynlcfie  you'le  promifc  nice  to  laugh  at  it  *  for 
without  your  applaufc,  He  none. 

Lyfiwd.Thc  quaiitie  of  it  may  bee  fuch  as  3  laugh  wffl  not 
be  ill  befiow'd  vpon'c ;  pray  heauen  I  call  not  Arface  hfter. 
Cyntb.  What  ?  the  Pandrefli  ? 

Thar.   Know  you  (as  who  knowes  not)  the  exquSfae  La- 
die  of  the  Palace?  The  lareGouernours  admired  YViddovJ 
The  rich  and  haughtie  CountelTe  Eudoraf  Weienotiheca 
lewell  worth  the  wetting*  if  a  man  knew  how  to  win  her  ? 
Lyfand.  How's  that  ?  hows  that  ? 
Tkir.  Brother,  there  is  a  certaine  Goddcffe  czlkd  Confi- 
dence ,  that  carries  a  mainc  ftroke  in  honourable  prefer- 
ments. Fortune  waits  vpon  her  ;  Cupid  is  at  herbecke  ; 
ftiee  fends  them  both  of  errands.  This  Deitie  doth  promifc 
me  much  affiftance  in  this  buhneflc. 
Lyfand.  But  if  this  Deitie  fhould  draw  you  vp  in  a  basket 
to  your  CountcfTes  window,  and  there  let  you  hang  for  all 
the  wits  in  the  Towns  to  fhsot  at :  how  then  > 
Thar.    If  fhee  doc ,  let  them  fhoote  their  bolts  and  fpare 
not :  i  haue  a  little  Bird  in  a  Cage  here  that  (ings  mc  better 
comfort.  What  fhould  be  thebarre?  you'le  fay, lwas  Page 
to  the  Count  her  husband.  What  or  that?  I  haue  thereby 
onefoote  in  herfauour  alrcadie^Shee  has  taken  note  of  my 
fpirit,  and  furuaid  my  good  parts,  and  the  pidture  of  them 
Hues  in  her  eie:  which  fleepe  ,  I  know,  cannotdofc,  till 
fhee  haue  cmbrac't  the  lubftance. 

Lyfand,  All  this  fauors  of  the  blind  Goddcfle  you  fpeake  of, 
Thar,  Why(hou!d  I  defpaire  ,  but  that  f*pid  hath  one 
dart  in  florefor  her  great  Ladi{liip,as  well  as  tor  any  other 
huge  Ladic,  whom  fiie  bath  made  Itoope  Gallant ,  to  kiflfe 
their  worthie  followers.  In  a  word  ,  I  am  aflured  of  my 
fpeede.  Such  faire  attempts  led  by  a  braue  reiolue  ,  are  e- 
uermore  feconded  by  Fortune.  0 
Cyntb.  But  brother  ?  haue  I  not  heard  you  fay,  your  own 
cares  haue  been  witnciTe  to  her  vow cs,  made  iblemncly  to 
your  late  Lord  ;  in  rnemoric  of  him,  to  pruaue  till  death, 
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the  vnflain  d  honour  of  a  Widdowes  bed.  If  nothing  elfc, 

yet  that  might  coolc  your  confidence. 

Thar.    Tufh  fifter ,  fuppofe  you  fhould  proteft  withfo- 

tcmncoath  (as  perhaps  you  hauedone,  if  cuerHeaucn 

heares  your  praiers ,  that  you  may  hue  to  ice  my  Brother 

noblv  interred  )  to  feede  only  vpon  fim,  and  not  endure 

the  touch  of  flefh ,  during  the  wretched  Lent  of  your  mi- 

fcrable  life  ;  would  you beleeue  it  Brother  ? 

Lyfand.  I  am  therein  raoft  confident. 

Thar.   Indeed,  you  had  better  bclecue  it  then  trie  it  :  but 

pray  Sifter  tell  roc,  you  area  woman  :  doe  not  you  wiucs 

nod  your  heads  ,  andfmile  one  vpon  another  when  yec 

meetc  abroade  ? 

Cynth.  Smile  ?  why  lb  ? 

Thar.  As  who  (hould  fay,are  not  we  mad  Wcnches,rbat 
can  lead  our  blind  husbands  thus  by  the  nofes  ?do  you  not 
brag  amongfl  your  felues  how  groily  you  abufc  their  ho- 
nefl  credulities  ?  how  they  adore  you  for  Saints  and  you 
■  belceue  it?  while  you  adhornc  their  temples ,  and  they  be- 
leeue it  not  ?  how  you  vow  Widdow-hood  in  their  life 
time,  and  they  beleeue  you,  when  euen  in  the  fight  of  their 
breathleffe  corfe,erc  they  be  fully  cold,you  ioine  embraces 
with  his  Groomc,  or  bis  Phifition,  and  perhaps  his  poifo- 
ncr ;  or  at  lealt  by  the  next  Moone  (  if  you  can  expect  Co 
long)  folemnely  plight  new  Hymineall  bonds,  with  a  wild, 
confident,  vntamed  Ruffinc  ? 
Lyfand.  As  for  example. 

Thar.    And  make  him  the  top  of  his  houfe,  and  foueraign 
Lord  of  the  Palace ,  as  for  example.  Looke  you  Brother, 
thisglaflc  is  mine. 
Lyfand.  What  of  that  I' 

Thar.  While  I  am  with  it  ,  it  takes  impreffion  from  my 
face;  but  can  I  make  it  fo  mine,  that  it  {hall  .bee  of  no  vfe 
to  any  other  .?  will  ir  noc  doe  his  office  ro  you  or  you  :  and 
as  well  to  my  Groome  as  to  my  felfe  ?  Brother ,  Monopo- 
lies are  cryed  downc.  Is  it  not  m3dnes  for  me  to  beleeuc, 
^when  Lhaue  concjuct'd  that  Fort  of  chaflitic  the  great 

Goumefle, 
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Counteffe ;  that  if  another  man  of  my  maklng,and  mcttall, 
fhall  aflault  her  :  her  eics  and  earcs  fliould  Jofe  their  fun- 
ction, her  other  parts  their  vfe,  as  if  Nature  had  made  her 
all  in  vaiae,  vnlefle  I  only  had  ftumbfd  into  her  quar- 
ters. 

Qwtb.  Brother  :  I  feare  mce  in  your  trauaile ,  you  hane 
cirunck  Coo  much  of  that  Italian  aire  ,  that  hath  infected 
the  whole  malfe  of  your  ingenuous  Nature,  dried  vp  in 
youallfap  of  generous  difpoficion,  poifond  the  very  Ef- 
ience  of  your  foule,  and  fo  polluted  your  fenfes,that  what- 
foeuer  enteis  there,  takes  from  them  contagion  ,  and  is  to 
your  fancie  reprcfented  as  foule  and  tainted,  which  in  ic 
felfe  perhaps  is  fpotieffe. 

Thar*  No  filler,  ic  hath  refin'd  my  fenfes,  and  made  mee 
fee  with  clearceies,  and  to  iudge  ofobie&s ,  as  they  truly 
are  ,  not  as  they  feeme,  and  through  their  masketodi- 
fcerne  the  true  face  of  thinges.  Ic  tells  me  how  (Tiort  liu'd 
Widdowes  teares  are,  that  their  weeping  is  in  truth  buc 
laughing  vnder  a  Maske  ,  that  they  mourne  in  their 
Gownes ,  and  laugh  in  their  Sleeues ,  all  which  I  be- 
leeuc  as  a  Delphian  Oracle  :  and  am  rcfolu'd  toburnein 
that  faith,  And  hi  that  rcfolution  doe  I  march  to  the  great 
Ladie. 

Ljtfand.  You  lofe  time  Brother  in  difcourfe,  by  this  had 
you  bore  vp  with  the  Ladie  and  clapt  her  aboord  ,  for  I 
knowe  your  confidence  will  not  dwell  long  in  the  ler- 
uice. 

Thar.  No,  I  will  pcrforme  it  in  the  Conqueroursflile. 
Your  way  is,  not  to  winne  Teneloye  by  fuite,  buc  by 
furprife.  The  Cable's  carried  by  a  fodaine  aflault ,  that 
would  perhaps  fit  out  a  twelue-moneths  fiege.  It  would 
bee  a  good  breeding  to  my  yong  Nephew  here  3  if 
hee  could  procure  a  Hand  at  the  Palace  ,  to  fee  with 
what  alacritie  He  a-coaft  her  Counteffhip,  in  what 
garbe  I  will  woo  her ,  with  what  facilitie  I  will  winne 
her. 
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Lyfad.  U  foall  goe  hard  but  wcele  be  are  your  entertains 

mcnt  for  your  confidence  fake, 

Thar,   And  bailing  wonne  her  Nephew  $  This  fwcctUcc 

Which  all  the  Citie  faici.  is  fo  like  tr*e, 

Like  me  {hall  be  prefcrrd,  for  I  will  wed  thee 

To  my  great  widdowcsDnughter  and  fole  Heire, 

The  lonely  lparke,  the  bright£W/^. 

Lyfwd.A  good  pleafant  dreame. 

Thar.   In  this  cie  I  fee  , 

That  fire  that  fhall  in  me  inflame  the  Mother, 

And  that  in  this  {hall  feton  fire  the  Daughter, 

It  goes  Sir  in  a  bloud;  heleeue  me  brother, 

Thefedefliniesgoeeucrin  a  bloud. 

Lyfar.d.  Thefe  difcafes  dee,  brother,  take  heede  of  them  % 

foreycu  well  5  Take  heede  you  be  not  baffeld. 

Sxemt.Ljf.Cynth.HjLEro.  manet  Tharf, 
Thar,  Now  thou  that  art  the  third  blind  Deitie 
That  gouernes  earth  in  all  her  happineflc, 
The  life  of  all  endowments,  Confaence* 
Dire£l  and  profper  mv  indention. 
Command  thy  ffruantDeities,Louc  and  Fortune 
To  fecond  my  attempts  for  this  great  Ladie, 
Whole  Page  I  lately  was ;  That  fhce,whofe  berd 
I  might  no.t  fit  ar,  I  may  boord  a  bed 
And  vnder  bring,  who  bore  fo  high  her  head.  Exit* 

Lyfarider,  Lyctis* 

Lji.  ,nr*Is  miraculous  that  you  tell  me  Sir :  he  come  to 

A  woo  our  Ladie  Mifiris  for  his  wife  ? 
lyf*  'Tis  a  phren  fie  he  ispoflefl  with,and  wil  not  be  curd 
but  by  fome  violent  remedie.  And  you  fhall  fauour  me  fo 
much  to  make  me  a  fpec^ator  of  the  Scene.  But  is  fliee  (fay 
you)  alreadie  acceflible  for  Suiters .?  I  thought  lTice  would 
haue  flood  fo  flifly  on  her  Widdow  vow  ,  that  fliee  would 
not  endure  the  fight  of  a  Suiter.  i 
Ljca  Faith  Sir ,  Penelope  could  not  barre  her  gates  againft 

her 


k^A  Comed'tc* 

her  woers,  but  fliee  will  ftill  be  Miftris  of  her  felfe.  It  is  as 
you  know,  a  certaine  Itch  in  femall  bloud  ,  they  loue  to  be 
fu'd  to -.but  £heelc  hearken  to  no  Suiters, 
Lyf.  But  by  your  Jeaue  Lycns ,  Tenehpe  is  not  Co  wife  as 
her  husband  Vlyjfes}  for  he  fearing  the  uwes  of  the  Syren, 
fiopt  his  cares  with  waxe  againft  h~r  voice.Thcy  thatfeare 
the  Adders  (hug,  will  not  come  neare  herhiffing.  Is  any 
Suiter  with  her  now? 

Lye.  A  Spartan  Lord,  da;ing  himfelfc  our  great  Viceroies 
Kinfinaa,  and  two  or  three  other  of  his  Countrie  Lords,  as 
fpots  in  his  train.He  comes  armed  with  his  Altitudes  letters 
in  grace  of  his  perfon  ,  with  promife  to  make  her  a  Du- 
cheffe  if  fliee  embrace  the  match.  This  is  no  meane  attra- 
ction to  her  high  thoughts', but  yet  fhec  difdaineshim. 
Lyf.  And  how  then  (hall  my  brother  prefumc  of  accep- 
tance ?  yet  I  hold  it  much  more  vnderher  contentment,  Co 
marrie  fuch  a  Naftie  braggart ,  then  vnder  her  honour  to 
wed  my  brother:  A  Gentleman  (though  I  fai't)  more  ho- 
nourably defcended  than  that  Lord  :  who  perhaps ,  for  all 
his  AnceAric  would  bee  much  troubled  to  name  you  the 
place  where  his  Father  was  borne, 
Lyc.  Nay,  I  hold  no  comparifon  betwixt  your  brother  & 
him.  And  the  Vcnereandifede,  to  which  they  fay,  he  has 
beene  long  wedded,  fhall  I  hope  firft  rot  him,  ere  ihee  en- 
dure the  fauour  of  his  Sulphurous  breath.  Well,  her  Ladi- 
fhip  is  at  hand  ;  y'are  belt  take  you  to  your  fland. 
Lyf  Thaokes  good  friend  Lycns.  Exfi* 

Snter  sArgui  barehead,  with  whome  another  Ffher  LycuJ 
ieyncs, going  oner  the  Stage,  Hiarbas^nd  Pforabens  next, 
*Rebns Jingle  before  Eudor a,  Laodtse,  Sthenia  bearing  her 
traine,  i ant  he  following. 

Tfb.    T  Admire  Madame,  you  can  not  loue  whoi^e  the 

JL  Viceroy  loues* 
Hiar,  And  one  whofe  veines  fwdl  Co  with  his  blcud ,  Ma- 
dam, as  they  doc  in  his  Lordftip, 
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Pfe.  A  nearc  and  dcareKinfman  his  Lordftip  is  to  bis 
Altitude,  the  Viceroy ;  In  care  of  whofe  good  fpeede  here, 
1  know  his  Altitude  hath  not  flepc  a  found  flcepe  fuice  his 
departure. 

End.    I  thanked///*/  I haue,  cuer  fince became 
T(eb.    You  flcepe  away  your  Honour,  Madam,  if  you  ne- 
glect me. 

Htar.  Negleft  your  Lordfhip  ?  that  were  a  negligence  no 
lefTethandifloialtie. 

End.  I  much  doubt  that  Sir ,  It  were  rather  a  preempti- 
on to  take  him,  being  of  the  blond  Viceroiall, 

Not  at  all,  being  offered  Madame. 
Stid.  But  offered  ware  is  not  fo  fweet  you  know,  They 
are  the  graces  of  the  Viceroy  that  woo  me,not  your  Loi  d- 
fliips,and  I  conceiue  it  Chould  be  neithr  Honor  nor  Plea- 
fure  to  you,  to  be  taken  in  for  an  other  mans  fauours. 
& eb.  Taken  in  Madam  ? you  fpeake  as  1  had  no  houfe  to 
hide  my  head  in. 

End.  I  haue  heard  fo  indeed,  my  Lord ,  vnleflfe  it  be  an- 
other mans# 

Reb.    You  haue  heard  vntruth  then;  Thefe  Lords  can 
well  wit nefTc  lean  want  nohoufes. 
Htar.  Nor  Palaces  neither  my  Lord, 
Pfi.     Nor  Courts  neither. 

End.  Nor  Temples  1  think e  neither ;  I  bcleeue  wee  foalj 
haue  a  God  of  him. 


Enter  Tbarfato. 

*Arg<  OEe  the  bold  fellow ;  whether  will  you  Sir? 

Thar.  O  Away,  all  honour  to  you  Madam  ? 

End.   How  now  bale  companion  ? 

Thar.  Bafe  Madame  :  hces  not  bafe  that  fights  as  high  as 

your  lips, 

End.    And  does  that  befeerne  my  fei  uant  t 
Thar.  Your  Court-feruant  Madam. 
£W.   One  that  waited  on  my  booi  d  ? 
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Thar.  That  was  only  a  preparation  to  my  weight  on  your 
bed  Madam. 

£uJ,    How  dar'ft  thou  come  to  me  with  fuch  a  thought  ^ 
Thar.  Come  to  you  Madam?  I  dare  come  to  you  at  mid- 
night, and  bid  defiance  to  theproudeft  fpirit  that  haunts 
thefc  your  loued  (hadowes ;  and  would  any  way  make 
terrible  the  accefle  of  my  loue  to  you. 
JEW.    Loue  me  ?  loue  my  dogge. 
7  bar.  I  am  bound  to  that  by  the  prouerb  Madam. 
End.    Kennell  without  with  him,intrude  not  here.  What 
is  ic  thou  ptefum'ft  on  ? 

Thar.  On  your  iudgement  Madam,  to  choofcaMan,  and 
not  a  Giant,  as  thefe  arc  that  come  with  Titles ,  and  Au- 
thorities they  would  conquer,or  rauifti  you.  But  I  come 
to  you  with  th>  liberall  and  ingenuous  Graces ,  Loue, 
Youth,  andGentrie;  which  ( in  no  moredeform'd  a  per- 
Ton  then  my  felfe)  deferuc  any  Princeffe. 
Eui.  In  your  fawcie  opinion  Sir,and  firha  toojget  gone; 
and  let  this  malipett  humour  rcturne  thee  no  more ,  for  a- 
fore  heauen  lie  haue  thee  toft  in  blanquets. 
Thar.  In  blanquets  Madam  ?  you  mufl  adde  your  flicctes, 
and  you  mufi  be  the  Tcffer. 

Reb.    Nay  then  Sir  y'are  as  groffe  as  you  arc  fawcie. 
Thar.  And  all  one  Sir,  for  I  am  neither. 
2^.    Thou  art  both. 

Thar,  Thou  lie  ft  ;  keepc  vp  your  fmitcr  Lord  Rf  tut. 
Htar,  Vfcft  thou  thus  his  Altitudes  Cofen  f 
Reft.    The  place  thou  know'ft  protects  thee. 
Thar.  Tic  vp  your  valour  then  till  an  other  place  turnc  me 
loofe  to  you,  yeu  arc  the  Lord  ( I  take  it )  that  wooed  my 
great  Miflris  here  with  letters  from  his  Altitude;  which 
while  fhc  was  reading,  your  Lordfliip  (to  tntcrtaine  time) 
flrodrd  and  skafd  your  fingers;  as  you  would  fhew  what 
an  itching  defire  you  had  to  get  betwixt  her  flieetcs. 
Hi*r.  Slight,  why  does  your  Lordfhip  endure  him  ? 
Reb .    Th » place,  the  place  my  L&rd. 
7W.  Be  you  his  Attorney  Sir. 

C  Hiar. 
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War.  What  would  you  doe  S;r  ? 

Thar.  Make  thee  leape  out  at  window,  at  which  thou 

cam'tt  in  :  Whores-fonnc  bag-pipe  Lords, 

End.    What  rudencffe  is  this ! 

Thar.  What  tamcneffc  is  it  in  you  Madam,  to  fticke  at  the 
difcarding  of  foch  a  fuiter  ?  A  leanc  Lord,  dub'd  with  the 
lard  of  others  ?  A  difeafed  Lord  too,  that  opening  ccrtaine 
Magick  Characters  in  an  vnlawfullbooke ,  vp-ftart  as  ma- 
ny achjs  in*i  bones ,  as  there  arc  ouches  in's  skinne.  Send 
him  (M.ftris)  to  the  Widdow  your  Tcnnant ;  the  vertuous 
Patidrcffe  es4rfaee.  I  pcrceiue  he  hascrownes  in's  Purfe, 
that  mike  him  proud  of  a  firing;  let  her  pluck  the  Goofe. 
therefore,  and  her  maides  dreffe  him.. 
<Pfo.    Still  my  Lord  luffer  him  ? 
%cb.    The  place  Sir,  beleeue  it  the  place,. 
Thar.  O  good  Lord  TZ^lws  ;  The  place  is  neuer  like  to  be 
yours  that  you  neede  reipeel  it  fo  much. 
End.    Thou  wrong'ft  the  noble  Gentleman. 
Thar.  Noble  Gentleman  ?  A  tumor,  an  impoftumc  hee  is- 
Madam;  a  very  hault-boy,  a  bag-pipe;  in  whom  there  is 
nothing  butwiudc,  and  that  none  of  the  frvecceiV nei- 
ther. 

End.  Quitt  the  Houfe  of  him  by  'thead  and  Soui- 
ders. 

Thar.  Thankes  to  your  Honour  Madame  ,  and  my  Lord. 
Cofcn  the  Viceroy  (hall  thanke  you. 
Rtb.    So  fh.il!  he  indeede  fir. 
Eyc.Arg.  Will  you  be  gone  fir  t 
Thar..  Away poore  Fcllowes, 

End.    What  is  he  made  of  i  or  what  Deuill  fees  your  chil- 

diflh,  and  effeminate  fpirits  in  him,  that  thus  ycc  fhun  him  i 

Free  vs  of  thy  fight ; 

Be  gon«,or  1  protefl  thy  life  (tall  goe. 

Thar.  Yet  {hall  my  Ghofl  May  (till ;  and  haunt  thofc 

beauties  ,  and  glories  ,  that  hauc  renderd  it  irnroor- 

tall. 

But  fincc  I  fee  your  bloud  runncs  (for  the  time) 


A  Come  He. 

High,  in  that  contradiction  tfeat  fore- runs 
Trucll  agreements  (like  the  Elements 
Fighting  before  they  generate ; )  and  that  Time 
Mufl  be  attended  mod,  in  thinges  mod  worth  j 
I  leaue  your  Hooeur  freely ;  and  commend 
That  life  you  threaten ,  when  you  pleafe,  to  be 
Aduentur'd  in  your  fcruice  \  fo  your  Honour 
Require  it  likewife. 
End.    Doe  net  come  againe. 

7 bar.  lie  come  againe,  belcetre  ie,  and  againe.  Exit. 
Eud.  If  he  ftiall  dare  to  come  againe,  I  charge  you  (hue 
dores  vponhim. 

Arg .    You  muft  fhut  them  (Madam) 

To  all  men  elicthen,  if  it  pleafe  your  Honour, 

For  if  that  any  enter,  hele  be  one. 

End.    Ihcpe,wifeSir3aGuard  willkeepe  him  out. 

Arg.    Afore  Hcaucn  ,  not  a  Guard  (  ant  pleafe  your 

Honour .) 

Eud.    Thou  liefi  bafc  Aflfe  ;  One  man  enforce  a  Guard  i 

He  turne  yec  all  away  (by  our  lies  Goddcffe ) 

If  he  but  fet  a  foote  within  my  Gates. 

Lurd.  Your  Honour  fliall  doc  well  to  haue  him  poifon'd. 

HUr%  Or  begg'd  of  your  Cofcn  the  Viceroy.         € xa. 

Ljfandtrfrem  his  ft  and. 

Lyfani.  Thisbrauing  wooer ,  hath  the  fuccefle  expected ; 
The  fauour  I  obtain'd ,  made  me  witneflc  to  the  fport ; 
And  let  his  Confidence  bee  fure  ,  lie  giue  it  Jiirn 
home.  Thencwesby  this,  is  blowne  through  the  fourc 
quarters  of  the  Cittic.  Alas  good  Confidence  :  but  the 
happincfle  is  he  hasatorehead  of  proofe  $  the  flainc  flbalj 
ncucr  flick  there  whatibecer  his  reproch  be. 

Enter  Tbarfafo. 

Lyfand.  \A7Ha:  ?  in  difconrfe? 

Th*r+    Y  v  Hcil  and  the  Furies  take  this  vile  tncoflntet . 

C  a  Wh$ 
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Who  would  imagine  this  Saturnian  Peacock 

Could  be  To  barbarous  to  vfe  a  fpirit 

Of  my  creation ,  with  fuch  lowe  refpecl  ? 

Fore  hcaucn  it  cuts  my  gall;  but  lie  diffemble  it. 

Lyfand.  What  ?my  noble  Lord? 

Thar.  Well  Sir,  that  may  be  yet,  and  mcanes  to  be. 

Lyfand.  Wba'  meanes  your  Loidftvp  then  to  hang  that, 

head  that  hath  bcene  fo  erected;  it  knocks  Sir  at  your  bo- 

fome  to  come  in  and  hide  it  felfc. 

Thar.  Notaiot. 

Lyfand.  I  hope  by  this  time  it  necdes  fcarc  no  homes. 
Thar.   Well  Sir,  but  yet  that  blcffing  runs  not  alwaies  in 
abloud. 

Lyfand.  Whatblanqucted  f  O  the  Cods  /  fpurndoutby 
Grocmes  like  a  bafeB.fogno  ?thrufl  out  by'th  head  and 
fcoulders? 

Thar.  You  doe  well  Sir  to  take  your  pleafure  of  me ,  ( I 

may  turne  tables  with  you  ere  long.) 

Lyfand.  What  has  thy  wits  fine  engine  taken  cold  f 

art  fluff 't  inth  head  Pcanft  anfwere  nothing  f 

Thar.  Truth  is ,  I  like  my  enter  tainraent  the  better  that 

'twas  no  better. 

Lyfand.  Now  the  Gods  forbid  that  this  opinion  ftiould  run 
in  abloud* 

Thar.  Haue  not  you  heard  this  principle ,  All  thinges  by 

flrife  engender? 

Lyfand.  Dogges  and  Cats  doe. 

Thar.    And  men  and  women  too. 

Lyfand.  Weli  Bi  other,  in  earneft,  you  haue  now  fctyout 

confidence  to  fchoole,  from  whence  I  hope  *t  has  brought 

home  fuch  a  leffon  as  wil  1  inflruft  his  matter  neucr  after  to 

begin  fuch  attempts  as  end  in  laughter* 

Thar.  Well  Sir,  you  lefton  my  Confidence  Mill ;  I  pray. 

heauens  your  confidence  haue  no;  more  (hallow  ground 

(for  that  I  know)  then  mine  you  tcprehcud  fcv 

Lyfand.  My  confide -ncc  ?  in  what  ? 

Th*r>  May  be  you  trufl  too  much, 

Lyfand* 
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Lyfknd.  Wherein  ? 
Thar.   In  humane  frailtie, 

Ljfand.  Why  brotherknow  you  ought  that  may  impeach 

my  confidence  3  as  this  fucccftc  may  yours  ?bath  your  ob- 

feruation  difcouered  any  fuch  frailtie  in  my  wife  (for  that  is 

your  aime  I  know)  then  let  me  know  it. 

Thar.   Good,  g)od.  Nay  Brother ,  I  write  no  bookes  of 

ObfcruationSjIet  your  confidence  beare  out  ic  fclfe,as  mine 

fliallm?. 

Lyfand.  That's  fcarce  a  Brothers  fpeecrv  If  there  be  ought 
wherein  your  Brothers  good  Blight  any  way  be  queftion'd 
can  you  conccale  it  from  his  bofome  ? 
Thar.  So,  fo*  Nay  my  faying  was  but  genera!!.  I  glanc't 
at  no  particular. 

Lyfand.  Then  mufti  prefTe  you  further.  You  fpake  (as  to 
your  felfe,  but  yet  I  ouer-hcard)as  if  you  knew  fome  difpo- 
fition  of  weiknefiTe  where  I  moft  had  fix:  my  trull.  I  chal- 
lenge you  to  let  me  know  what  'twas. 
Thar.   Brother  ?are  ycu  wife 
^WSawi.Why? 

Thar.   Be  ignorant.  Did  you  neuer  hearc  of  Attain  f 
Lyfand.  What  then  ? 

Thar.  Curiofitie  was  his  desth.  He  could  not  be  content 
to  adore  Diati*  in  her  Temple ,  but  he  mufl  necdes  dogge 
her  to  her  retir'd  pleafures ,  and  fee  her  in  her  nakedneiTe, 
Doe  ycu  enioy  the'folepriuiledge  of  your  wiues  bedfhaue 
you  no  pretie  Pans  for  your  Page  i  Noyoog  Adonis  to 
front  you  there  t 

Lyfand.  I  thinkc  none :  I  know  not. 
Thar.  Know  not  Mill  Brother.  Ignorance  and  credulkic 
are  your  fole  meanes  to  obtaine  that  bleffing.  You  fee  your 
greatcft  Clcrkes,  your  wifeft  Politicians,  are  not  that'way 
fortunate tyour  learned  Lawyers  would  lole  a  d©zcn  poore 
menscaufestogainca  leafe  ant,  but  for  a  Tcrme.  Your 
Phifition  is  ielousof  his.  Your  Sages  in  generall,  bv  feeing 
too  much  oucrfee  that  happineffe. Only  yonr  block- headly 
Tradcfuwn  j  your  honcft  meaning  Ckasut  \  yc  \t  a 

C  3  k'-totd 
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headed  Countrie  Gentleman  ;  your  vnapprchending 
Stinckerdis  bleti  with  the  ideprerogatiue  of  his  Wiucs 
chamber.  For  which  he  is  ye*t  bchoIding,not  to  his  ftarres, 
but  to  his  ignorance.  For  if  he  be  wile,Brothcr,  I  mufl  tell 
you  the  cafe  alters. 

How  doe  you  rehfh  thefe  thinges  Brother  ? 
Lyfattd.  Palling  ill. 

Thar.  ,  So  do  lick  men  folid  meatcs :  hcarke  you  brother, 

arc  you  not  iclous  ? 

Lyfand.No :  doe  you  know  caufe  to  make  me } 
Thar.  Hold  you  there ;  did  your  wife  neucr  ipice  your 
broth  with  a  dramme  of  fublimate?  hathihee  not  yeclded 
vp  the  Fort  of  her  Honour  to  a  flaring  SoldadoPand  (^ta- 
king courage  from  her  guilt)  piaid  open  banckrout  of  all 
fliamc,and  runne  the  Countrie  with  him  ?  Then  blefle 
y our  S tarrcs,  bow  your  kuees  to  / uno.  Looke  where  ihec 
appeared 

Enter  Cynthia ,  HjIhs. 

Cjnth.  \j\T^  haue  fought  you  long  Sir ,  there's  a  Met 
fenger  within  ,  hath  brought  you  letters 
from  the  Court,  and  u'efires  your  fpeeeh. 
Lyfand:  I  can  difcouer  nothing  in  her  lookes.  Goc,IIe  not 
belong, 

Cjnth.  Sir ,  it  is  of  weight  the  bearer  faies :  and  befides, 
much  haftens  his  departure.  Honourable  Brother  /  eric 
mercic  /  what,in  a  Conqucrours  flile  ?  but  come  and  oucr- 
c'ome  > 

Thar.  A  frefli  courfe. 

Cjnth  Alas  yoa  fee  of  bow  fleight  mettall  Widdowes 
vowes  arc  made. 

Thar.  And  that  fltall  you  proue  too  ere  long. 

Cjntbm  Yet  for  the  honour  of  ourfexr,  boafl  notabroade 

this  your  eafie  conqucli ;  another  might  perhaps  hsue  (laid 

longer  below  itaircs ,  icbut  was  your  confidence,  that  fur- 

prU'rihcrlcue, 
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ttjl\  My  vaclehath  inftru&ed  me  how  to  accoaftan  he* 
norable  Ladiq  to  win  her,  not  by  fuice,but  by  furprife. 
Thar.    The  Whelp  and  all. 

H)L     Good  Vnclc  let  not  your  neare  Honours  change 
your  manners,  bee  not  forgetfuli  of  your  promife  to  mee , 
touching  your  Ladies  daughter  Laodice.  My  fancierunns 
fo  vpon'c,  that  I  drcame  euery  night  ofher. 
Thar.    A  good  chicken  ,  goc  thy  waies ,  thou  haft  done 
well  ;  eate  bread  with  thy  meate. 
Cynth,  Come  Sir,  will  you  in 
Lyfand.  ]!e  follow  you,  • 

Cynth.  Jic  not  flirre  a  foot  without  you.  I  can  not  fatisfie 
the  metTengcrs  impatience. 

Lyf.HetakesThar.fifuU.  Wil  you  not  rcfoluc  me  brother? 
Thar.    Of  what* 

Lyfattderfttmfs  and  goes out  vext  mth  Qnth.HyLSro. 
So,  there's  vemefor  venic ,  I  hauc  giuen'c  him'ithfpce- 
ding  place  for  all  his  confidence .  Well  ou:  of  this  per- 
haps there -may  bee  moulded  matter  of  more  mirth, 
then  my  bafflmg.  It  (hall  goc  hard  but  He  make  my 
conftant  filter  a&  as  famous  a  Scene  as  Virgil  did  his  Mi- 
flris;  whocauf'd  all  the  Fire  in  Rome  to  faile  fo  that  none 
could  light  a  torch  but  at  her  nofe.Now  forth:  At  this  houfe 
dwells  a  vertuous  Dame,  fometimes  of  worthy  Fame3now 
Lke  a  decai'd  Merchant  turn*d  Broker ,  and  retailcs  refufe 
commodities  for  vnthriftie  Gallants.  Her  wit  I  muftim- 
plovvpon  this  bufinelTc  to  prepare  my  next  encounter,  but 
In  iuch  a  faftiion  as  fhall  make  ail  fplir.  Ho  ?  Madam  iAr- 
ftce}  pray  heauen  the  Oifler-wiues  haue  not  brought  mc- 
new  cs  of  my  woing  hether  arnongft  their  flale  Pilcherds* . 

Enter  tArfiice,  Tomafix. 
*Arf*  Vft^Hat?  my  Lord  of  the  Palace? 
Thar.    Y  V  Lookcyou. 
Arf%    Why,  this  was  done  like  a  beaten  Souldier, 
T.b*rt  Hearke  ,  I  mull  fpeake  with  you,    I  haue  a1 
fbarc  for  you  in  this  ricbe  aducnturc  .    You  mud . 
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bee  the  Affc  chardg'd  with  Crownes  to  make  way  to  the 
Fort,  and  I  the  Conquerour  to  fellow ,  and  feife  it,  Seeft 
thou  this  iewellf 

Arf    Is't  come  to  that  i  why  Tcmafo. 

Tom.  Madam. 

Arf.    Did  not  one  of  the  Countcffes  Scruing-men  tcilrs 

that  this  Gentleman  was  fped  i 

Tom   That  he  did,  and  how  her  honour  gract  and  enter- 
tained him  in  very  familiar  manner. 
Arf.    And  brought  him  downe  ftaires  her  felfe. 
T on*   I  forfooth,  and  commanded  her  men  to  bcarc  him 
outofdores, 

Thar.  Slight,  pelted  with  rotten  egges  f 

Arf.    Nay  more,  that  he  had  alreadie  poffeft  her  flieetes. 

T om.  No  indecde  Miftris,  twas  herblanquets. 

Thar.  Out  you  yong  hedge-  fparrow  ,  learne  to  tread  a- 

fore  you  be  fledge.  He  kicks  her  out  / 

Well  haue  you  done  nowLadic. 

Arf    O  my  fwcet  kilbuck. 

Thar.  You  now ,  in  your  (hallow  pate ,  thinke  this  a  dis- 
grace to  raee .  fuch  a  difgrace  as  is  a  batterd  helmet  on  a 
fouldiers  head,  it  doubles  his  refolution.  Say ,  fhall  1  vfe 
thee? 

Arf    Vfe  me  f 

Thar.  O  holy  reformation  /  how  art  thou  fallen  downe 
from  the  vpper-bodies  of  the  Church  to  the  skirts  of  the 
Citie  /  honeftic  is  ftript  out  of  his  true  fubllance  intover- 
ballnicetie.  Common  finners  flartlc  at  common  tcrmes, 
and  they  that  by  whole  mountaines  fwallow  downe  the 
deedes  of  darknetfe  5  A  poore  mote  of  a  familiar  word, 
makestbernturnevpthc  white  o't  he  ie.  Thou  art  the  La- 
dies Tennant. 
Arf  FortermeSir. 

Thar.  A  good  induction,  be  fucceflcful!  for  me ,  make  me 
Lord  of  the  Palace ,  and  thou  flialt  hold  thy  Tenement  to 
thee  tad  thine  eares  for  euer ,  infreefmockage,  as  of  the 
tpanncr  of  Pandcrage,prouidcd  alwaics. 

Arf 
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ts4rf*.  Nay  if  you  take  rac  vnprouided. 
Thar.   Prouided  I  fay,  that  thou  mak'ft  thy  repaire  to  her 
prcfently  with  a  plot  I  will  inftrucl  thee  in  ;  and  for  thy  fu- 
ret  accefle  to  her  greatnefle?thou  flialc  prcfent  her,as  from 
thy  feife  with  this  iewcll. 

j4rfa.  So  her  old  grudge,  fland  not  betwixt  her  and  me„  [ 

Thar,  Fearc  not  that. 

Prefents  are  prefent  cures  for  fernal!  grudges, 
Make  bad,  feerne  good ;  alter  the  cafe  with  Judges* 

exit. 

Finis  *A Bus  Primi. 


JBus  Secundi. 

Scoena  Prima. 

Lyfartder  ,  Thar  fata. 

Ljfand.  O  now  we  are  our  felues.  Brother,  that  ill 
reliflit  fpcechyou  let  (lip  from  your  tongue, 
kJ  hath  taken  fo  deepe  hold  of  my  thoughts, 
that  they  will  neuergiue  me  reft,  rill  I  be  re- 

folu'd  what  'twas  you  faid,  you  know,  touching  my  wife. 

Tharf]  Tu(h :  1  am  wearie  of  this  fubicd,  I  faid  not  fo. 

Lyfiwd.  By  truth  it  felfe  you  did: I  ouer-heard  you.  Come, 

it  (hall  nothing  moue  me,  whatfocucr  it  be ;  pray  ihce  vn- 

fold  briefly  what  you  know. 

Tharf.  Why  briefly  Brother.  I  know  my  filter  to  be  the 
wonder  of  the  Earth  \  and  the  Enuie  of  the  Heauens,  Ver- 
tuous  ,  Loiall ,  and  what  not.  Briefly  ,  I  know  fiice  hath 
yow'd,  that  till  death  and  after  death3(heele  hold  inuiolate 
her  bonds  to  you,&  that  her  black  fhal  take  no  other  hew; 
all  which  I  firmely  beleeue.  In  bricfe  Brother,  I  know 
her  to  be  a  woman.  But  you  know  brother,  I  haue  other 
yrons  on  th'anuile.  Exitttrus. 
Ljtfknd.  You  (hall  not  Icaue  mee  fo  vnfatisfied;  teli  mcc 

D  whaj; 
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what  lis  you  know, 

Thar*  Why  Brother  *,  if  you  be  furc  of  your  wiues  loialcic 
for  tcrme  of  life  :  why  fliould  you  be  curious  to  fearch  the 
Almanacks  for  after-times :  whether  fome  wandring  e^£- 
?iea>s  ftionld  enioy  your  reuerfion  j  or  whether  your  true 
Turtle  would  fit  mourning  on  a  wither'd  branch  ,  till  A- 
treposcut  her  throat :  Beware  of  curiofitiCjfor  who  can  re- 
foluc  you  ?  youle  fay  perhaps  her  vow*. 
Lyfatid.  Perhaps  l'fhaH. 

Thar.  Tr:fh  ,  her  felfe  knowes  not  what  (lice  (hall  doe, 
when  fhee  is  transform' d  into  a  Widdf>w.  You  arc  now  a 
fober  and  (laid  Gentleman.  But  if  Diana  for  your  cunotu 
tie  fhoulduanflare  you  into  a  monckey;  doc  you  know 
what  gambolds  you  (hould  play  ?  your  only  way  to  bec  rc~ 
folu'd  is  to  die  and  make  triall  of  her. 
Lyfand.  A  deare  experiment,  then  Imuft  rife  againc  to  bec 
fcfolu'd. 

Thar.  You  fliall  not  necde.  I  can  fend  you  fpcedier  ad- 
uertifement  of  her  conftancie,  by  the  next  Ripier  that 
rides  that  way  with  Mackerell.  And  fo  I  leaue  you. 

Exit.Thar, 

LyfAnd,  All  the  Furies  in  hell  attend  thee ;  has  giuen  tne  a 

Bonetocirc  on  with  apefiilencej  flight  know? 

What  can  he  know  ?  what  can  his  eie  ofeferue 

More  then  rnineowne,  or  the  moftpierfing  fight 

Thateuer  viewed  her?  by  this  light  I  thinkc 

Her  priuat'ft  thought  may  dare  the  cie  of  heauen, 

And  challenge  th'enuious  world  to  witncfTe  it. 

I  know  him  for  a  wild  corrupted  youth, 

Whom  prophane  Ruffins,  Squires  to  Bawds, &  Strumpets, 

Drunkards,  fpeud  out  of  Tauerns,  into'th  fink<»s 

Of  Tap-houfes,  and  Stewcs,  Reuolts  from  manhood  'r 

Debaucht  perdu's,  haue  by  their  companies 

Turn'd  Deuill  like  thcmfelues,  and  fluft  his  foule 

With  damn'd  opinions,  and  vnhallowcd  thoughts 

Of  womanhood,  of  all  humanitic, 

NayDeitieitfelfc. 

Jb*0 
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Enter  Lycns* 
Lyf  \/\7Etcome friend Lyeus. 
Lye.  Haue  you  met  with  your  capricious  brother  r 

Lyf.  He  parted  hence  but  now* 
Lye.  And  has  he  yet  refolu'd  you  of  that  point  you  brake 
with  rac  about  t 

Lyf.  Yes,  he  bids  me  die  for  further  triall  of  her  confian- 
cie. 

Lye.  That  were  a  ftrangePhificke  for  a  iealous  patient; 
tocurchisthirft  with  a  draught  of  poifon.  Faith  Sir  ,  dif- 
cbarge  your  thoughts  an' t;  thinke 'twas  but  a  Buzzdeuis'd 
by  him  to  fct  your  braines  a  work,and  diuert  your  cie  from 
hisdifgrace.  The  world  hath  written  your  wife  inhigheft 
lines  of  honour*  d  Fame :  her  venues  fo  admir'd  io  this  lie, 
as  the  report  thereof  founds  in  forraignc  eares ;  and  ftran» 
gcrs  oft  arriuing  here,  (  as  fome  rare  fight )  defiretovicw 
her  prefence,  thereby  to  compare  the  Picture  with  the  ori- 
ginal). Nor  thinke  he  can  turne  fo  farre  rcbcll  to  his  bloud, 
Or  to  the  Truth  it  fclfc  to  mifconcciuc 
Her  fpotlcflc  loue  and  loiahie ;  perhaps 
Oft  hauing  heard  you  bold  her  faith  fo  facred 
As  you  being  dead,  no  man  might  flirre  a  fparke 
Of  vertuous  loue,  in  way  of  fecond  bonds ; 
As  if  you  at  your  death  fliould  carrie  with  you 
Both  branch  and  rootc  of  all  affe&ion. 
T'may  be,  in  that  point  hec's  an  Infidell, 
And  thinkes  your  confidence  may  ouer'  wecne. 
Lyf.  So  thinke  not  I. 
Lye.  Nor  I  rifeuer  any  made  it  good. 
I  am  refolu'd  of  all,  ftieele  proue  no  changling. 
Lyf.  Well.  I  muft  yet  be  further  fatisficd ; 
And  vent  this  humour  by  fome  flrainc  of  wit, 
Somewhat  He  doe ;  but  what,  1  know  not  yet* 

Exmi. 
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Enter  Sthcnio ,  Ianthe. 
St  he.  ^pAffionof  Virginitie,  Ianthe,  how  fliall we  quit 
JL  otirfelucs  ofthisPandrdfe ,  that  is  fo  importu- 
nate to  fpcake  with  vs  ?  Is  fhce  knownc  to  be  a  Pandrcffe  t 
Ian.  I ,  as  well  as  we  are  knowne  to  be  waiting  women. 
Sthe.  A  (hrew  take  your  companion. 
Sthe.  Lets  cal  out  Argus  that  bold  Afle  that  neuer  weighs 
what  he  does  or  fate! ;  but  walkcs  and  talkes  like  one  in  a 
fleepe;  to  relate  her  attendance  to  my  Lauie ,  and  prefent 
he*. 

Tan.  Whc?ant  pleafe  your  Honour  t  None  fo  fit  to  fet  on 

a:iy  dangerous  exploit* 
Molt/frg#s} 

Snter  Argus  tare. 
A*g.  VrtfHats  the  matter  Wenches  ? 
Sthe.  You  muft  tell  my  Ladic  here's  a  Gentlewo- 

man call'd  Arface ,  her  Honours  Tennant,  attends  her,  to 
impart  important  bufineffe  to  her, 
%Arg.  I  vvillprefently.  Bxit^rg, 
J  ant.  Well,  {hce  has  a  welcome  prefent  ,  to  beare  out  her 
vnwelcome  prefencc :  and  I  neuer  knew  but  a  good  gift, 
would  welcome  a  bad  perfon  to  the  purcfL  Arface? 
Enter  Arjace. 

Arf.  T  Miflris. 

Sthe.  JL  Giue  me  your  Prefent;  He  doe  all  I  can,  to  make 
way  both  for  it  and  your  felfe. 
Arf.   You  fhall  binde  me  to  your  feruicc  Ladie. 
Sthe.  Stand  vnfeene. 

Enter  Ljc,  Etidora>  Laodice,  7^£,  Hiar  ^Pfor,  com* 
ming  after  y  sArgus  commtng  to 
Endora, 

tArg.  TTErc's  a  Gen  tie- woman  (ant 

A  XPleafe  your  Honour)  one  of  your  Tennantr 
De fires  accefie  to  you* 
E#d9   What  Tenaant?  what's  her  name  £ 


x^f  Comtek  t. 

Arg.    Arface,  flice  faies  Madam. 

Bud.    Arfoice  f  what  the  Bawde  ? 

Arg.    The  Bawd  Madam  >Jbee ftrikes,  that's  without  my 

pnuitie. 

End.    Out  AfTe,  know' ft  not  thou  the  PandreflTe  tArface} 
Stb.    Shec  presents  your  Honour  with  this  Ieweli  ? 
End.    This  ieweli  ?  how  came  fhee  by  fuch  a  ieweli  ? 
Shec  has  had  great  Cuftomers. 

Arg,    Shee  had  needc  Madam,  fliee  fits  at  a  great  Renr. 
End.    Alas  for  your  great  Rent :  He  kcepc  her  ieweli,  and 
keepeyou  herout,yee  werebefl.-fpeake  to  me  for  a  Pan- 
dreffe  ? 

tArg.  What  (hall  we  doe > 

Stbe.    Goero;  Letvsaione.  *Arptce? 

Arj4     1  Ladic. 

Stbe.  You  muft  pardon  vs,  we  can  not  obtaine  your  ac- 
cede. 

Arf.    Miftris  tell  her  Honour,  if  I  get  net  ac- 

ceffe  to  her, and  chat  inflantly  fhee's  vndone. 

Stbe.    This  is  ibme-thing  of  importance.  Madam,  fnce 

fvveares  your  Honour  is  vndone  if  (he  fpcake  no  t  with  you* 

inflantly. 

End.  Vndone? 

Arf.  Pray  her  for  her  Honours  fake  to  giuc  mee  inftanc 
acceffeto  her. 

Stbe.  Shee  makes  her  bufinefTe  your  Honour  Madame., 
and  entreates  for  the  good  of  that,her  inflant  fpecch  with 
you. 

End.  How  comes  my  Honour  in  queflion?  Bring  her 
to  mce* 

Enter  Arface. 

Arf.  /*"\Vr  Qrprtaxe  Goddefle  faue  your  good  Honor*. 
End.  \^/Stand  you  off  I  pray  :  How  dare  you  Mifiris 
importune  accefle  to  me  thus, confidering  the  laft  warning 
I  gauc  for  your  abfencc  ? 

Arf.  Becaufe,  Madam,  I  haue  been  mou'd  by  your  Ho* 
Hours  lafl  mofl  chafl  admonition,taleauc  the  o&nfiue  li% 
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I  led  before. 

End.  I?haucyouIcftitthen? 

jirf.  1,1  allure  your  Honour,  vnlciTe  it  be  for  the  pleafure 
of  two  or  three  poorc  Ladies,  that  haueprodigall  Knights 
to  their  husbands. 
Eud.  Out  on  thee  Impudent. 

jirf.  Alas  Madam ,  wee  would  all  bee  glad  to  liue  in  our 
callings. 

£W.  Is  this  the  reform'd  life  thou  tahVfl  on  ? 

jirf  I  befeech  your  good  Honour  miftake  me  not,I  boaft 

of  nothing  but  my  charitie,  that's  the  worft. 

Eud.  You  get  thefc  ie  wels  with  charitie ,  no  doubt.  But 

what s -the  point  in  which  my  Honour  Hands  endanger'd  I 

pray? 

jirf  In  care  of  that  Madam  ,  I  haue  prefutti*d  to  offend 
your  cbafl  eics  with  myprefence*  Hearing  it  reported  for 
truth  and  generally,  that  your  Honor  will  take  to  husband 
a  yong  Gentleman  of  this  Ciric  called  Tbarfalie. 
Eud.  I  take  him  to  husband  ? 

jirf.  If  your  Honour  does,  you  arc  vf terly  vndone ,  for 
bee's  the  mofl  incontinent ,  and  infatiate  Man  of  Wo* 
men  that  euer  Vbkvs  blett  with  abilitie  to  picafe 
them. 

Eud.  LcthimbethcDeuill ;  I  abhorre  his  thought ,  and 
could  I  be  inforrnd  particularly  of  any  of  thefeflanderers 
of  mine  Honour,  he  fliould  as  dcarcly  dare  it,  as  any  thing 
wherein  his  life  were  endanger'd. 
jirf  Madam,  the  report  of  it  is  fo  ilrongly  confident,  that 
I  fcare  the  itrong  detlinie  of  marriage  is  at  workeinic. 
But  if  it  bee  Madam  :  L  ct  your  Honours  knownevertue 
refill  and  defie  it  for  him  :  for  not  a  hundred  will  feruc 
his  one  turnc.  I  protcft  to  your  Honour ,  When  (Ve« 
K  vs  pardon  mee )  I  winckt  at  my  vnmaidenly  excr- 
cifc,  I  haueknownc  nine  in  a  Night  made  mad  with  his 
loue. 

End,  Wht  r-tciPft  thou  mec  of  his  loue  f  I  tell  thee  I  ab- 
fconc  bun  -9  and  deftinic  mufl  haue  an  other  mould 

for 


Comedte* 

for  my  thoughts ,  then  Nature  or  mine  Honour  ,  and 
a  Witchcraft  aboue  both  ,  to  transformc  mcc  to  an- 
other (hape  ,  as  foonc  as  to  an  other  conccipc  of 
him* 

Arf,  Then  is  your  good  Honour  iull  as  I  pray  for  you, 
and  good  Madam,  cucn  for  your  vertues lake,  and  com- 
fort of  all  your  Dignities,  andPolTeflions ;  fixe  your  whole 
Woman-hood  againlt  him.  Hee  will  fo  inchantyou,  as 
neuer  man  did  woman  s  Nav  a  Goddeflc  (fay  his  lighc 
hufwiues)  is  not  worthie  of  his  fwectncflfcv 
End.  Goe  to,  be  gone, 

jirf  Deare  Madam,  your  Honours  moft  perfect  admo- 
nitions haue  brought  mee  to  fuch  a  hate  of  thefe  imperfe- 
ctions, that  I  could  not  bur  attend  you  with  my  dude, 
and  vrge  his  vnrcafonable  manhood  to  the  fill, 
Eud*  Man-hood,  quoth  you  ? 

Arf  Nay  Bcaft!y-hood  ,  I  might  fay  ,  indecde  Ma- 
dam ,  but  for  fauing  your  Honour  ;  Nine  in  &  night 
faid  I  ? 

End.  Goe  to  j  no  snore. 

Arf.  No  more  Madame  ?  that's  enough  one  would 
thinke. 

J£W.  Well  begone  I  bid  thee. 

Arf.  Alas  Madam,  your  Honour  is  thechiefcofourCi- 
tie,  and  to  whom  (hall  I  complaine  of  thefe  inchafiities, 
(being  your  Ladifhips  rcfonnd  Tennant)  but  to  you  that 
arcchaitcfl? 

End*  I  pray  thee  goe  thy  waics,  and  let  me  fee  this  refor- 
mation you  pretend  continued. 

jirf  I  humbly  thanke  your  good  Honour ,  that  was  firft 
caufc  of  it. 

End,  Here's  a  complaint  as  flrange  as  my  Suiter. 

j*rf.  I  befeech  your  good  Honour  thinke  vpon  him , 

makehimancxamplc* 

End,  Yet  again:? 

jirf.  All  my  dutie  to  your  Excellence,  Exit.t/fyf: 
£fid.  Thefe  forts  of  licentious  perfons,  when  they  arc 
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once  rectaim'd,  arc  mcfl  Tenement  againfl  licence.  But  it  Is 

the  courfc  of  the  world  t©  difpraife  faults  &  vfe  them ;  that 
f©  wc  may  vfe  them  the  Cafcr.  What  might  a  wife  Widdow 
rcfolucvpon  this  point  now  ?  Contentment  is  the  end  of 
all  worldly  beings  :  Beflirowhcr;  would  (hec  had  fpared 
hernewes.  Exit. 
'Rgb.  See  if  fhee  take  not  a  contrarie  way  to  free  her  felfe 
of  vs. 

Htir.  You  muft  complaine  to  his  Altitude. 
Tfor.  All  this  for  triall  is ;  you  muft  indure 
That  will  hauc  wiues,  nought  elfe,  with  them  ii  fure. 

Tbarfaho,  Arfacc. 

Thar.  T*I  AM  thou  beene  admitted  then  ? 

Jirf.    JL  A  Admitted  ?IS  into  her  heart,  He  able  it;  neuer 

was  man  fo  prais'd  with  a  difpraifc;  norfofpokenfor  in 

being  rail'd  on.  He  giue  you  my  word :  I  haue  fet  her  hare 

vpon  as  tickle  a  pin  as  the  needle  of  a  Diall ;  that  will  neuer 

let  it  reft,  till  it  be  in  the  right  pofttion. 

Thar,  Why  doft  thou  imagine  this  ? 

jirfi    Becaule  I  faw  C^/ifhoot  in  my  wordes,  and  open 

bis  wounds  in  herlookes.  Her  blcud  went  and  came  of 

errands  betwixt  her  face  and  her  heart  5  and  thefe  changes 

I  can  tell  you  arc  fhrewdtell-nles. 

Tbar,  Thou  fpeak'ft  like  a  DoGlrifle  in  thy  facultie;  but 

howfocuer,  for  all  this  foile ,  He  retriue  the  game  once  a- 

gaine,  bee's  a  (hallow  gamfter  that  for  one  difpleafing  caft 

giues  vp  lb  faire  a  game  for  loft. 

Arf,  Wrell,  'twas  a  villanous  inuention  cf  thine,  and  had 
a  fwift  operation,  it  tooke  like  fulphurc.  And  yet  this  vcr- 
tuousCountefle  hath  to  my  care /pun  out  many  a  tedious 
lecture  of  pure  fifters  thred  againft  concupiftence.  But  c- 
uer  withfuch  an  afFe&cd  zeale,asmy  minde  gaucme,fliee 
hadakindcof  fecrct  titillation  to  grace  my  poorehoufe 
fometimes ;  but  that  fhee  fear'd  a  fpice  of  the  Sciatica , 
which  as  you  know  cucr  runs  in  the  bloud, 

Thar 


CcmeAie. 

Thar,  And  as  you  know,  fokcs  into  the  bones.  But  to  fay 
truth,thefe  angric  heates  that  breake  out  at  t  he  lips  of  thefe 
{height  lac't  Ladies,  are  but  as  fymptoms  of  a  luftfuJi  feuer 
that  boilcs  within  them.  For  wherefore  rage  wiues  at  their 
husbands  fo,  when  they  flic  our,foi  zealeagainit  the  finner? 
Arf.  No,  but  becaufe  they  did  not  purge  that  finne. 
Thar.  Th'arta  notable  Syren ,  and  I  fweare  to  thee,  if  I 
proiper,  not  only  to  giuethee  thy  mannor-houfc  gratis, 
but  to  marrie  thee  to  feme  one  Knight  or  other ,  and  burie 
thy  trade  in  thy  Ladiftiip :  Coe  be  gone,  Exit,  Arf. 

Enter  Lyctu. 
Thar.  V/T7Hat newes Lycus  ?  where's  the Ladie i 
Lye.     *  *  Retir'd  into  her  Orchard. 
Thar.  A  pregnant  badge  oflouc,  fhee's  melancholy. 
Lye,   'lis  with  the  fight  of  her  Spartane  woocr.But  how- 
ioeuer  tis  with  her,  you  haue  pracWd  flrangely  vpon  your 
Brother. 
lhar.  Whyfo? 

Lye.  You  had  almoft  lifted  his  wit  off  the  binges.  That 
fparke  ieloufie  falling  into  his  drie  melancholy  braine,  had 
well  neare  fet  the  whole  houfe  on  fire. 
Thar.  No  matter,  let  it  worke;  I  did  but  pay  him  in*  s 
ownecoine;  Sfoot  hee  plied  me  with  fuch  a  volley  of  vn- 
feafon'd  feoffs ,  as  would  haue  made  Patience  it  fcJfeturnc 
Ruffine,  attiring  it  felfe  in  wounds  and  bloud  :  but  is  his 
humour  better  qualified  then? 

Lye.  Yes,  but  with  a  medicine  ten  parts  more  dangerous 
then  the  fickneffe :  you  know  how  Change  his  dotage  cuer 
was  on  his  wife ;  taking  fpeciall  glorie  to  haue  her  loue  and 
loialtie  to  him  fo  rcnowm'd  abrode. To  whom  (hee  often- 
times hath  vow'd  conftancie  after  life ,  till  her  owne death 
had  brought  forfooth,  her  widdow-troth  to  bed.  This  he 
ioi'd  in  flrangely ,  and  was  therein  of  infallible  beliefe,  till 
your  furmife  began  to  Chake  it  $  which  hath  loos'd  it  fo ,  as 
now  there's  nought  can  fettle  it ,  but  a  trial! ,  which  hce's 
refolu'd  vpon. 

T/54T.  As  how  man  /  as  how  ? 

E  Lyc. 
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tjc.  Hec  is  refolu'd  to  fellow  your  aduifc ,  to  die ,  and 
make  triall  of  her  ftableneffe^and  you  muft  lend  ycur  hand 
to  it. 

Thar.  What  to  cut's  throat  > 

Ljc.  To  forge  a  rumour  of  his  death,to  vphold  it  by  cir- 
cumftance,  maintaine  a  publikc  face  of  mourning ,  and  ali 
thinges  appertaining. 

Thar.  I,  but  the  meanes  man  what  time  ?  what  probabi. 
litie. 

Ljc.  Nay ,  1  thinks  he  has  not  lickt  his  Whelpe  into  full 
fhape  yet,  but  you  (lull  fliortly  heare  ant. 
Thar.  And  when  fhall  this  ftrangc  conception  fee  light  f 
hjc.  Forthwith  :  there's  nothing  flaies  him  ,  butfome 
oddebufinefle  of  import,  which  heemnft  winde  vp;  leaft 
perhaps  his  abfence by  occafion  of  his  intended  tiiallbee 
prolonged  aboue  his  aimes. 

Thar.  Thankes  for  this  newes  i'  faith*  This  may  perhaps 
proue  happie  to  my  Nephew.  Truth  is  I  loue  my  filter  well 
and  mull  acknowledge  her  more  then  ordinarie  vermes. 
But  fhee  hath  fo  pofilft  my  brothers  heart  with  vowes,and 
difauowings ,  feal'd  with  oathes  of  fecond  nuptialis ;  as  in 
that  confidence  ,  hce  hath  inucfted  her  in  all  his  fiate  ?  the 
ancient  inheritance  of  our  Familie  :  and  left  my  Nephew 
and  the  reft  to  hang  vpen  her  pure  dcuotion  jfo  as  he  dead, 
and  fbec  matching  (  as  l  am  refolu'd  (hec  will )  with  fomc 
yongProdigail;  what  muft  enfue,  but  her  poft-ifTuc  beg- 
gerd,and  our  houfe  alreadie  finking,  buried  quick  in  ruin. 
But  this  triall  may  remaue  it,  and  fince  tis  come  to  this; 
marke  but  the  iflue  Lyons \  for  all  thefe  folemne  vowes,  if  I 
doc  not  make  her  proue  in  the  handling  as  weake  as  a  wa- 
fer; fay  I  loft  my  time  intrauaile.  Thisrcfolution  then  has 
fet  his  wits  in  ioynt  3gaine,  hec's  quiet, 
Ljc._  Yes,  and  talkes  of  you  againe  in  the  fairefl  manner, 
iiftens after  your  fpcede. 

Thar.  Nay  hee's  paffing  kindc,  but  I  am  glad  of  this  triall 
for  all  that. 

hjr*   Which  he  thinkes  to  be  a  flight  beyond  your  wing. 

Than 


A  Comedie. 

Thar.  But  hec  will  change  that  thought  ere  long.  My 
Bird  you  faw  cucn  now,  lings  me  good  newes,  and  nukes 
hopefull  fignes  to  mc, 

Lye.  Somewhat  can  I  fay  too,  fincc  your  roeffengers  de- 
parture, her  Ladifbip  hath  bcenefometbingalterd  ,  more 
penfiue  then  before  ,  and  tookc  occafion  to  queftion  of 
you,  what  your  addictions  were  ?  of  what  tafl  your  humor 
was  ?  of  what  cut  you  wore  your  wit,  and  all  this  in  a  kind 
of  difdainefullfcerne. 

Thar.  Good  Callendcrs  Lycm.  Well  He  pawne  this  ie- 
well  with  thee,rny  next  encounter  fhall  quite  alter  my  bro- 
thers iu^gement.  Come  lets  in,  hefliallcommenditfoia 
difcreet  and  honourable  attempt. 

Mens  judgments  fvvay  on  that  fide  fortune  lcanes, 

Thy  wiflies  (hall  aflilt  me : 
l,j€\   Andmymeanes.  Exeitnt. 

tArgw,  ftimdt,  Sthenic*,  Iamhe. 

tArg.  T  Mufl  confeffc  I  was  ignorant,  what 'twas  to 

X  court  a  Ladie  till  now. 
Sthc.    And  1  pray  you  what  is  it  now  ? 
Arg.    To  court  her  I  perceiue ,  is  to  woo  her  w'th  letters 
from  Court,  for  fo  this  Spartanc  Lords  Court  difcipline 
teacheth. 

Sth.  His  Lordflhip  hath  procur'd  a  new  Pacquetfrom  his 
Altitude. 

C/m.    If  he  bring  no  better  ware  then  letrcrs  in's  pacquet, 

I  (hall  greatly  doubt  of  his  good  fpcede. 

l*n.    If  his  LordQiip  did  but  know  how  gracious  his  A- 

fpc<5  is  to  my  Ladie  in  this  folitaric  humour. 

Clin.    Well  thefe  retir'd  W3lkes  of  hers  arc  not  vfuall;  and 

bode  fotne  alteration  in  her  thoughts.  What  may  bee  the 

Sthe*  Nay  twould  trouble  Argus  with  his  hundred  cies 
to  defcrie  the  caufe. 

r^wkeepc  her  ypright,  that  fihec  faU  not  from 
E  a  th€ 


the  flatc  of  her  honour  j  my  fcarc  is  that  Tome  of  thefc  Ser- 
pentine fuitcrswill  tcmpc  her  from  her  conftant  vow  of 
widdow-hood.  If  they  doe,  good  night  to  our  good  dales. 
Sthe.  Tvvere  a  finne  to  fufpccSt  her*,  I  haue  been  witneflc 
to  fo  many  of  her  fearfull  protections  to  our  late  Lord  a- 
gainft  thatcourfe;  to  her  infinite  oathes  imprinted  on  his 
lips ,  and  feal'd  in  his  heart  with  fuch  imprecations  to  her 
b  ,  if  euer  it  fhculd  recciue  a  fecond  impreffiop;  to  her  o- 
pen  and  often  deteflations  of  that  inccfluouslife  (  asfhee 
term'dir)  of yviddowes marriages;  as  beingbuta  kinde  of 
lawfull  adukcrie;  like  vfurie,p  e  rmitted  by  the  law,  not  ap- 
prou'd.  That  to  wed  a  fecond,  was  no  better  then  to  cuc- 
kold the  firft  :  That  women  rtiould  entertaine  wedlock  as 
one  bodie,  as  one  life,  beyond  which  there  were  no  clefire, 
no  thought,  no  repentance  from  it,  no  reflitution  to  it.  So 
as  if  the  confciencc  of  her  vowes  fhould  not  reftraine  her, 
yet  the  worlds  fhame  to  brcake  fuch  a  conftant  refoluiion, 
fhould  repreffe  any  fuch  motion  in  her, 
Arg.  Well,  for  her  vowes,  they  are  gone  to  hcauen  with  \ 
her  husband  ,  they  binde  notvpon  earth  :And  asforWo- 
mens  refolutions,I  mull  tell  you,  The  Planets,  &  (as  T/*/*- 
mie  faiesj  the  windes  haue  a  great  flroke  in  them.  TruO 
not  my  learning  if  her  late  ftrangeneffe ,  and  exorbitant 
folitude,  be  not  hatching  feme  new  Monfkr. 
Inn.  Well  applied  tArgus^  Make  you  husbands  Mon- 
gers ?  \ 

Arg.  I  fpokeofnohusbandirbut you W'enches haue  th« 
pregnant  wics  ,  to  turne  Monftersinto  husbands,  as  you 
urrnc  husbands  into  monflers. 

Sthe.  Well  I ^nthe  ,  'twere  high  time  we  made  in ,  to  part 

our  Ladic  and  her  Spartane  wooer. 

Jan.  We  fhall  appeare  to  her  like  the  two  fortunate  Stars 

jq  a  tcmpeft,  to  faue  the  (hipwrack  of  her  patience. 

Sthe.  I,  and  to  him  to,  I  belecue ;  For  by  this  time  he  hath 

fpent  the  lafl  dramme  of  his  newes. 

Arg.  That  is,  of  his  wit. 

$<h9  Iuftgood  wittals.  &*fIfnor,8tth*tniy  La: be  not 

too 
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too  deep  in  her  new  dumps,  wc  (hall  heare  from  his  Lord- 
fliip  5  what  fuch  a  Lord  fa  id  of  his  wife  the  firft  night  hec 
embract  her  :  To  what  Gentleman  fuch  a  Count  was  be- 
holding for  his  fine  children.  What  yong  Ladie  ,  fuch  an 
old  Count  {hould  marrie;  what  Reuelis  :  what  prefer- 
ments are  towards ;  and  v\ho  penn'd  the  Pegmas ;  and  fo 
forth :  and  yet  for  all  this,I  know  her  harfh  Suiter  hath  tir'd 
her  to  the  vttermoftfcruple  of  her  forbearance,  and  will* 
doe  more,vnlefle  we  two,  like  a  pairc  of  Sheres,cut  a-fun* 
der  the  thred  of  his  difcourfe. 

Sthe.  Well  then,  lets  in  5  But  my  makers ,  wake  you  on 
your  charge  at  your  perils,  See  that  you  guard  her  approch 
from  any  more  intruders. 
Jan.    Excepting  yorg  Thar  [alio. 

Sthe.  True,  excepting  him  indeedc  ,  for  a  guard  of  men  is 
not  able  to  kec  pe  him  out  ant  p'eafe  your  Honour* 
Arg.  O  Wenches,  that's  the  propertie  of  true  valour,  to 
promifel'ke  aPigmey ,  and  pcrfcrmc  like  a  Giant.  If  he 
come  ,  lie  bee  fwornc  He  doe  my  Ladies  commandement 
vpon  him. 

Jan.  What  Pbeate  him  out  ? 

Sthe,  If  hee  {hould  ,  Tharfalto  would  not  take  it  ill  at  his 
handes,for  he  does  but  his  Ladies  commandement. 

Enter  Thar  [alto. 
tArg.  V/V^EH,  hy  Hercules  he  comes  not  here. 
Sthe.     *  *  Byt^^wbut  hee  does  :  or  elfe  fheehatK 
heard  my  Ladies  praiers ,  and  fent  fome  gracious  fpirit  in 
his  hkenede  to  fright  away  that  Spartane  wooer  ,  that 
hants  her. 

Thar.  There  ftand  her  Sentinells. 

Arg.  Slight  the  Ghoft  appearcs  againe. 

Thar.  Saue  yee  my  quondam  fellowes  in  Armes  jfaue  yct| 

my  women. 

Sthe.  Your  Women  Sir? 

Thar.  Twill  be  fo.  What  no  courtefies?  No  preparation 
of  graced  obferucmel  aduife  you  (or  your  own  e  fakes. 
For  your  owne  fake,  I  aduifc  yeu  to  pack  hence,lcft ; 

E  3  your; 
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your  impudent  valour  coft  you  dearer  then  you  thinke. 
Gift.    What  fen fclcffe  boldneffe  is  this  Tharfalto  ? 
Arg.    Weil  feid  Clin'tas%  talkc  to  him. 
Clin.    I  wonder  that  notwithstanding  the  fhame  of  your 
lafl  entertainment,  and  threatnmgsofworfe;  you  would 
yet  prefume  to  trouble  this  place  againe, 
Thar.  Come  y'arc  a  widginc  ;  Oft  with  your  hat  Sir ,  ac- 
knowledge.* forccaft  is  better  then  labour.  Are  you  fquinc 
cyd  ?  can  you  not  fee  afore  you,  A  little  forefight  I  can  teli 
you  might  fled  you  much  as  the  Starres  fhine  now. 
Clm.    OTis  well  fir ,  tis  not  for  nothing  your  brother  is  a- 
fhanrd  on  you.  But  Sir,  you  mull  know,  wee  are  chardg'd 
to  barre  your  entrance. 

Thar.   But  Wifler,  know  you,  that  who  fo  fliall  dare  to 
execute  thatcbargc,Uebc  his  Executioner. 
Arg,    By  l$nejilmiasy  me  thinks, the  Gentleman  fpeakes 
very  honourably. 

Thar.  Well  I  fee  this  houfc  needes  reformation,  here's  a 
fellow  (lands  behind  now,  of  a  forwarder  infighc  then  yec 
all.  What  place  had  thou? 
Arg.    What  place  you  pleafe  Sir. 
Thar.  Law  you  Sir.  Here's  a  fellow  to  make  a  Gentle- 
roan  Vflher  Sir,  I  difcharge  you  of  the  place ,  and  doe  here 
jnuefl  thee  into  his  roome,  Make  much  of  thy  haire,  thy 
wit  will  fuic  it  rarely*  And  for  the  full  poflcflion  of  thine  of- 
fice ;  Come,  Vflier  rue  to  thy  Ladie :  and  to  keep  thy  hand 
fupple,  take  this  from  me. 
Arg.   No  bribes  Sir,  ant  pleafe  your  Worfhip. 
Thar.  Goe  to ,  thou  doft  well  5  but  pocket  it  for  all  that  5 
it's  no  inapairc  to  thee:  the  greater!  doo't. 
Arg ♦    Sir,  tis  your  louc  only  that  I  relpeft ,  but  fincc  out 
of  your  loue  you  pleafe  to  beflow  it  vpon  me,It  were  want 
of  Courtflbip  in  mec  to  rcfufc  it;  lie  acquaint  my  Ladic 
with  your  eomming.  Hxit.tArg, 
Thjir.  How  (ay  by  this  ?  haue  not  I  made  a  fit  choife, 
that  hath  fo  foonc  attain'd  the  deepefl  myMerie  of  hispro- 
feffion;Good  footh  Wenches,  a  few  courtfics  had  not 
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bccnc  cafl  away  vpon  your  new  Lord. 

Sthe.    Wcelcbelceuetkat,  when  cur  Ladie  has  a  new 

Sonne  of  your  getting. 

Enter  sArgus,  Sudor  a ,  ^bus,  Hiar0 
Tfir. 

Bud.    V^VfHats  the  matter  ?  whofe  that ,  you  fay ,  \e 
come? 

*s4rg*  The  bold  Gentleman,  ant  plcafe  your  Honour. 

Eud.    Why  thou  flcring  AiTe  thou. 

zArg.  Ant  pleafe  your  Honour. 

£ ud.    Did  not  I  forbid  his  approch  by  all  the  charge  and 

duticofthy  feruice? 

Thar,  Madam,  this  fellow  only  is  intelligent ;  for  he  tru- 
ly vnderitood  your  command  according  to  the  (hie  of  the 
Court  of  Venus  >  that  is ,  by  contraries :  when  you  forbid 
you  bid. 

Eud.    By  heaucn  He  difebarge  my  houfe  of  yee  all. 
Thar.  You  (ball  not  neede  Madame ,  for  I  hauealreadic 
caflbeer'd  your  officious  Vflxr  here,  and  chos'd  this  for  his 
SuccclTor. 

End.    O  incredible  boldneffc/ 

Thar.  Madam,  I  come  not  to  command yourloue  with 
enforll  letters,  nor  to  woo  you  with  tedious  ftories  of  my 
Pedigree,  as  hee  who  drawes  the  thred  of  his  defcent  from 
Ledas  Diflaffe ;  when  'tis  well  knowne  his  Grandfire  cried 
Coniskinsin  Sparta. 
Reb.    Whom  mcane  you  Sir? 

Than  Sir,  I  name  none,  bat  him  who  firft  ihallname 
himfelfe.  - 

Reb.  The  place  Sir ,  I  tell  you  mil  >  and  this  Goddcffcs 
faireptcfence ,  orelfe  my  reply  fcouldtake  a  farre  other 
forme  vp  on*  t. 

Thar.  If  it  ftiould  Sir,  I  would  make  your  Lordfhip  an 
anfer. 

Arg.    Anfer's  Latine  for  a  Goofe,  ant  plcafe  your  honor*. 
Eud.    Well  noted  Gander ;  and  what  of  that  ? 
Arg.   Nothing,ant  plcafe  your  Honor,but  that  he  faid  hs 

would 
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would  make  hisLordfliip  an  anfwere . 

Ettd>  Thus  eueryfoole  mocks  my  poore  Suiter,  Tcllmec 

thou  moflfrontlcfTe  cf  all  rncn,did'fl  thou  (when thou 

had'rt  meancs  to  note  me  befi)  cucr  obierue  fo  bafe  a  tcn> 

permittee,  astogiue  any  glance  at  floopingto my Vafr 

fall? 

Thar,  Your  drudge  Madam,  to  doe  yourdrudgerie. 
8 fid.    Or  am  I  now  fo  skant  of  worthie  Suiters,  that  may 
aduance  mine  honour ;  aduance  my  cflatc  *,  flrengthen  my 
alliance  (if  I  lift  to  wed,)  that  I  muH  ftoop  to  make  my  foot 
my  head, 

Thar.  No  but  your  fide,  tokecpeyou  warme  abed.  But 
Madame  vouchfafe  me  your  patience  to  that  points  fcrious 
anfwere,  Though  I  confeffe  to  get  higher  place  in  your 
graces,  I  could  vvifh  my  fortunes  more  honourable;  my 
perfon  more  gratious ;  my  mindc  more  adored  with  No- 
ble and  Heroicall  vertues ;  yet  Madame  (  that  you  thinke 
not  yourbloud  difparadgM  by  mixture  with  mine  )  daine 
to  know  this :  howfoeuerl  once,  only  for  your  louc,  dil- 
guis'd  myfelfc  in  the  feruicc  of  your  late  Lord  and  mine; 
yet  my  defcent  is  as  honourable  as  the  proudeft  of  your 
Spartane  attempters  5  who  by  vnknown  quills  or  conduits 
vndcr  ground,  drawes  his  Pedigree  from  Lycnrgus  his 
great  Toe,  to  the  Viceroies  little  ringer ,  and  from  thence 
to  his  owne  elbow,  where  it  will  neucr  leaue  itching, 
^Reb.  Tis  well  Sir,  prefume  fliSi  of  the  place. 
Thar.  Sfoot  Madame ,  am  i  the  firfl  great  perfonage  that 
hath  floopt  to  difguifes  for  louc  i  what  thinke  you  of  our 
Gouninz-xmn  Hercules  that  for  louc  put  on  Ompha/es 
Apron,  and  fate  fpinning  amongft  her  Wenches,  while  his 
Miflris  wore  his  Lyons  skin  and  Lamb-skin*  d  him,if  he  did 
not  hisbufineffe. 

End.    Mofl  fitly  thou  refembl'ft  thy  felfe  to  that  violent 
outlaw,  that  clainfd  all  other  mens  poffeffions  as  his  owne 
by  his  mccrc  valour.  For  what,  Icffebafl  thou  done?  Come 
into  my  houfe,  bcatc  away  thefe  Honourable  perJfbns? 
Thar.  That  I  will  Madam*  rience  ye  Sparta-Veluew, 

Ffir. 
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Pfor.    Hold,  fliee  did  not  meane  Co* 

ThAY,  Away  I  fay,  or  ieaue  your  Hues*  I  p  rotcfl  here, 

Hiar>  Well  Sir,  his  Altitude  (hall  know  you* 

Reb.    lie  doc  your  errand  Sir,  Exeunt, 

Thar.  Doe  good  Cofen  Altitude ;  and  beg  the  rcuerfion 

of  the  next  Ladic  :  for  Dido  has  betrotht  her  ioue  to  me.By 

this  faire  hand  Madam  t  a  fairc  riddance  of  thisCalidcnian 

Bore, 

End.  O  mod  prodigious  audacioufneiTe  / 
Thar.  True  MadamjO  fie  vpon  am,  they  arc  intolerable. 
And  I  can  not  but  admire  your  lingular  vertue  of  patience, 
not  common  in  your  fcxe ;  and  muft  therefore  carrie  with 
it  fbrne  rare  indowment  of  other  Mafculine  and  Heroicall 
vertties.  To  heare  a  rude  Spartane  court  fo  ingenuous  a 
Ladie,  with  dull  newes  from  Athens,or  the  Vicerois  court; 
how  many  dogs  were  fpoil'd  at  the  lalt  Buli-baiting;  whac 
Ladies  dub'd  their  husbands Knights,and  fo  forth. 
End.  But  had  chou  no  fliame  ?  No  fenfe  of  vvhat  difdaia 
I  fhcw'd  thee  in  my  la(t  entertainment  ?  chacing  thee  from 
myprefencc,  and  charging  thy  dutie  ,  not  to  attempt  the 
like  intrulion  for  thy  life-,  and  dar'tl  thou  yet  approch  mee 
in  this  vnmannerly  manner  ?  No  quefiion  this  defperate 
boldneffecan  not  choofc  butgoe  accompanied  with  other 
infinite  rudenelTcs. 

Thar.  Good  Madam ,  giue  not  the  Child  an  vnfit  name, 
terme  it  not  boldncs,which  the  Sages  call  true  confidence, 
founded  on  the  moft  infallible  Rocke  of  a  womans  con- 
flancie. 

End.  If  fhame  can  not  reltiaine  thee,  rell  mce  yet  if  any 
brainleiTe  foole  would  haue  tempted  the  danger  attending 
thy approch. 

Thar.  No  Madam,  that  proues  I  am  no  Foole  :  Then  had 
I  been  here  a  Foole,  and  a  bafe  low-fprited  Spartan,  if  for 
a  Ladies  froune,  or  a  Lords  threates,  or  for  a  Guard  of 
Groomes,  I  fhould  haue  (hrunke  in  the  wetting ,  and  fuf- 
fer'd  fuch  a  delicious  flower  to  perilli  in  the  ftaike,  or  to  be 
fauadgely  pluck:  by  a  prophane  finger.  No  Madam  ;Firil 

F  kt 
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let  mebe  made  a  Subieit  for  difgrace;lct  your  remorfclefTc 
Guard  fcaze  on  my  defpifed  bodie,bind  me  band  and  foot, 
and  hurle  me  into  your  Ladifhips  bed. 
£W.    O  Gods :  I  protcft  thou  doft more  animore  make 
mc  admire  thee. 

Thar.  Madam,  ignorance  is  the  mother  of  admiration  : 
know  mc  better,  and  youle  admire  me  lcffc. 
Bud.  What  would'ft  thou  haue  mce  know  ?  what  feckes 
thy  comming  ?  why  dofl  thou  hant  me  thus? 
Thar.  Only  Madam.that  the  tditfta  of  my  fighes,and  JVi- 
!us  of  my  tcarcs,  pour'd  forth  in  your  prcfencc ,  might  wit- 
nefle  to  yout  Honor  the  hot  and  moiftarTeition  of  my  hart, 
and  workc  mc  feme  meafure  of  fauour,  from  your  (weete 
tongue,  or  your  fweeter  lips,  or  what  elfc  your  goodLadt- 
(hip  fhallctteemc  more  conducible,  to  your  diuine  con- 
tentment. 

End.  Pen  and  Inck-horne  1  tbanke  thce.This  you  letm'4 
when  you  were  a  Scruing-man. 

Thar.  Madam,  I  am  ftill  the  fame  creature  >  and  I  will  fo 
tie  my  whole  fortunes  to  that  mle,as  were  it  my  happineffe 
(as  I  know  it  will  be)  to  mount  into  my  Lords  fucceflfion, 
yet  row  I  neuer  to  aflumc  other  Title,  or  State,  then  your 
fcruantsrNot  approchingyour boord ,  but  bidden: Not 
preffing  to  your  bed, but  your  pleafurefiiall  be  firft  known 
if  you  will  command  mc  any  feruicc.; 
End.    Thy  vowes  arc  as  vainc  as  aRuflSns  othes  j  as  com- 
mon as  the  aire ;  and  as  cheapc  as  the  duff.  How  many  of 
the  light  hufwiucs  ,  thy  Mules ,  hath  thy  louc  prorcifl  this 
feruicc  befides,  I  pray  thee  ?  , 
Thar.  Compare (hadowes  to  bodies,  Madam;. Pictures 
to  the  life  ;  and  fuch  are  they  to  you,  in  my  valuation. 
End.    I  fee  wordes  will  neuer  free  me  of  thy  boldneffe  , 
and  will  therefore  now  vfe  blowes ;  and  thofc  of  the  mor- 
talierl  enforcement*  Let  it  fufficc  Sir,  that  all  this  timc,and 
to  this  place,  you  cnioy  yourfafetic ;  keepc  backe  :No  one 
foote  follow  mec  further ;  for  I  protefl  to  thee,  the  next 
xhreftioldpaft,  ietspaffe  a  prepared  Ambufb  to  thylatefl 

breatha 
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breath*  Extt.Eud* 
ThAt.  This  for  your  Ambufli,  HedrAwes.  Daremyloue 
with  death:? 

C/iff.    Slight ;  follow  ant  pleafc  your  Honour, 
Arg.    Not  I  by  this  light. 
Clm.    I  hope  Gentle-women  you  will. 
St  fie.   Not  we  Sir,  we  are  no  parters  of  fraies. 
Clm,    Faith  nor  He  be  any  breaker  of  cuflernes.  Exeunt* 
Finis  Afttu  Secttndi* 


Scoena  Prima. 

Enter  Lyfander  And  Lycttt  footed* 

Lye.  ▼  T  T  Ould  any  heart  of  Adamant,  for  (itisfa- 
\  )  \  /  &ion  of  an  vngrounded  humour,  rackc  z 
V  Y  poorc  Ladies  innocencie  as  you  intend 
to  doe.  It  was  a  Mrange  curiofitie  in  that 
Emperour ,  that  ript  his  Mothers  wombc  to  fee  the  place 
he  lay  in. 

tyf  Come  do  not  lode  me  with  volumes  of  perfwafion ; 
I  am  refolu'd,  if  flice  be  gold  fliee  may  abide  the  tail ,  lets 
away,  I  w  onder  where  this  wild  brother  is. 

Enter  CynthtA,  Hjltu,  and  Era. 
Cynth.  Qlr. 

Ljftnd.\J\  pray  thee  wife  ftiew  but  thy  felfe  a  woman; 
and  be  tilent :  queflion  no  more  the  reafon  of  my  journey, 
which  our  great  Viceroics  charge  vrg'd  in  this  letter  doth 
enforce  mc  to. 

Cj nth.  Let  mc  but  fee  that  letter,  there  is  fomthing  in  thif 
prcfaging  bloud  of  mine,  tells  me  thisibdaine  iourncy  can 
portend  no  good,  refolue  nse  fweet ,  haue  not  I  giuen  you 
caufc  of  difcontent,  by  forac  mifprifion,  or  want  of  fie  ob« 
fcruance,  let  mec  know  that  I  may  wrcakc  my  fdfc  vpon 
any  fdfc* 
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Lyfand.  Come  wifc,our  louc  is  now  growne  old  and  (laid, 
And  mufl  not  wanton  it  in  tricks  of  Court. 

Nor  enterchang'd  delights  of  melting  louers ; 

Hanging  on  fltcues,  fighing,  loth  to  depart; 

Thefe  toics  are  pafi  with  vs ;  our  true  loues  fubftance 

Hath  worne  out  all  the  (hew,  let  it  fi,ffice, 

1  hold  thee  dc3rc:and  thinkefome  caufe  of  weight  . 

With  noexcufc  to  be  difpenft  with  all, 

Compells  me  from  thy  mod  defir'd  embraces ; 

I  (by  but  for  my  Brother,  came  he  not  in  hi]  night*. 

Hyl,     For  certaine  no  fir, which  gaue  vs  caufe  of  wonder  5 

what  accident  kept  him  abrode. 

Qwtb.  Pray  heauen  it  proue  not  fomc  wild  refolution, 

bred  in  him  by  his  fecond  repulfe  from  the  Countefle. 

Lyfand.  Trufl  me  I  fomething  feare  it ,  this  infatiate  fpirit 

of  afpiring,  being  fo  dangerous  and  fatall ;  delire  mounted 

on  the  wings  of  it,defcendsnot  but  headlong, 

HyL     Sir,  fir,  heresmy  Vhcle.  EnterTharf. 

LyfancL  What  wrapt  in  carcleflc  cloake^  face  hid  in  hat  vn- 

banded,  thefe  are  the  ditches  brother ,  in  which  outraging 

colts  plunge  both  themfelues  and  their  riders. 

Thar*  Well,  wee  muft  get  out  as  well  as  wee  may,  if  not, 

there's  the  making  of  a  graue  fau'd. 

Cymh.  That's  dcipcrately  fpoken brother,  had  itnotbeen  r 

happier  the  colt  had  beene  better  broken,  and  his  rider  no  t 

fallen  in. 

Thar.  True  fifler,  but  wee  muff  ride  colts  before  wee  can 
breake  them,  you  know. 
hjfiand.  This  is  your  blind  Goddeffe  Confidence, 
Thar.  Alas  brother,our  houfe  is  decaid^  my  honefi  am* 
bition  to  refiore  it,  1  hope  be  pardonable.  My  comfort  is  : 
the  Poet  that  pens  the  florie  wil  write  ore  my  hf  ad  magnis 
tanten  excidit  aufts ;  which  in  our  natiue  Idiome ,  lets  you 
know,  His  mind  was  high,  though  Fortune  was  his  Foe. 
Z,yfand.h  good  refolue  brother,  to  out-icftdifgraceicome 
1  had  been  on  my  iourney  but  for  fome  priuate  (pecch  with 
you ;  lets  in3 
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Thar.  Good  brother  flay  a  little ,  helpe  out  this  ragged 
colt  out  of  the  ditch. 
Lyfand.  How  now, 

Thar.  Now  I  confeffe  rrty  ouerfight,this  haue  I  purchas'd 
by  my  confidence. 

Lyfand.  I  like  you  brother,  'tis  the  true  Garb  you  know> 
What  wants  in  reall  worth  fuppiy  in  (how. 
Thar.   In  {how?  alas'twaseuen  the  thing  it  fclfe, 
I  op't  my  counting  houfe,  and  tookeaway 
Thefe  fimple  fragments  of  my  treafurie, 
Husband  my  Countefle  cri'd  take  more,  more  yet, 
Yet,  I  in  had,  to  pay  in  part  my  debt, 
And  proue  my  felfe  a  husband  of  her  (lore, 
Kift  and  came  of;  and  this  time  tookc  no  more* 
Cynth.  Bur  good  brother, 

Thar.  Then  were  our  honoi'dfpoufall  rites  performed, 
Wee  made  all  ftiort  \  and  fwect,  and  clofe,  and  fure. 
Lyfand.  Hec's  wrap't. 

Thar,  Then  did  my  Vfhers,  and  chiefe  Seruants  ftoope, 
Then  made  my  women  curtfics,  and  enuied 
Tneir  Ladies  fortune :  I  was  magnified". 
Lyfand.  Let  him  alone,  this  fpirit  will  foonc  vanifh. 
Thar.   Brother  and  filter  as  I  loue  you ,  and  am  true  fer* 
uant  to  Venus y  all  the  premifes  arc  ferious  and  true,  and  the 
conclufion  is :  the  great  Countefle  is  mine,  the  Palace  is  at 
your  feruice,  to  which  I  inuite  you  all  to  folernnize  my  ho- 
noured nuptialls. 
Lyfand.  Can  this  be  credited  / 

Thar.  Good  brother  doe  not  you  enuie  my  fortunate  at- 
crn>uement. 

Lyfand.  Nay  I  euer  faid,  the  attempt  was  commendable.. 
Thar.  Good. 

Lyfand.  If  the  iflue  were  fucceiTefull. 
Than  A  good  ftate-concluiton,bappie  cucnts  make  good 
the  worft  attempts.  Here  arc  your  widdow-vowes  Gfferr 
thus  are  yee  all  in  your  pure  naturalls;  certainc  moralldif- 
guifes  of  coineffe,  which  the  ignorant  cal  nwdeflicyc  bor- 
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tow  of  art  to  coucr  your  buske  points ;  which  a  blunt  and 
refolute  encounter,  taken  vndcr  a  fortunate  afpedt,  cafily 
difarmesyou  orY*  and  then  alas  what  arc  you  ?  poore  na- 
ked finners ,  God  wot :  weake  paper  walls  thruft  downe 
with  a  finger;  this  is  the  way  ont,boile  their  appetites  to 
a  full  height  of  lull;  and  then  take  them  downe  in  the 
nicke. 

Cynth.  Isthere  probabilitie  in  this  $  that  a  Ladiefo  great, 
fo  vertuous ,  {landing  on  fo  high  tcrrnes  of  honour,  (hould 
fo  fooncftoope? 

Thar.  You  would  not  wonder  fiftcr,  if  you  knew  the  lure 
fhec  floo'pt  at :  grcatnclfc  ?  thinke  you  that  can  curb  affe- 
ction ;  n/o ,  it  whets  it  more  ;  they  haue  the  full  flrearne  of 
bloud,  io  beare  them :  the  fwcet  gale  of  their  fublirnd  fpi- 
rits  to  driuc  them  :  the  calrnc  of  eafc  to  prepare  them :  the 
fun-iriine  of  fortune  to  allure  them  :  GreatnciTe  to  wafc 
them  fafc  through  all  Rocks  of  infamic :  when  vouch,  wit, 
and  perfon  come  aboord  once,  tell  me  fifler3cahyou  chufc 
but  hoife  faile,  and  put  forward  to  the  maine  ? 
Lyftnd.  But  let  me  wonder  at  this  fraikie  yet;  would  fliee 
in  fo  fiiort  time  wcare  out  his  memorie,f©  foon  wipe  from 
her  cies ,  nay,  from  her  heart  ,  whom  I  myfelfe,  and  this 
whole  He  befides,  ftill  remember  with  griefe,  the  imprefl 
fio»  of  his  loiTc  taking  worthily  fuch  roote  in  ys  ;  howc 
thinke  you  Wife? 

Cynth.  I  am  afham'd  ant,  and  abhorre  to  thinke, 
So  great  and  vow'd  a  pattcrne  of  our  fcxe, 
Should  take  into  her  thoughts,  nay  to  her  bed, 
(O  ftainc  to  woman-hood)  a  fecond  louc* 
Lyc.     In  fo  fhort  time* 
Cynth.  In  any  time. 
Lyfand.No  wife. 

Cynth.  By  Imp  no ;  fooncr  a  lothfom  Tode* 
Thar.  High  words  belceue  me,  and  I  thinke  flieelckeep 
them  5  next  turnc  is  yours  Nephew ;  you  (hall  now  manic 
my  noblcft  Ladie-Daughter  5  the  firft  marriage  in  P/sphcsi 
acxtmy  nuptialUfcallbcyoursj  thefe  arc  ilrangc  occur- 
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rents  brother ,  butpretieandpatheticall  :  if  youfcemee 
in  my  chaire  of  Honour ;  and  my  Counteflein  mint  armesj 
you  will  then  belceue,  I  hope ,  I  am  Lord  of  the  Palace, 
then  fhall  you  trie  my  great  Ladies  entertaincment;  fee 
your  handes  free*  d  of  mee,  and  mine  taking  you  to  ad- 
vancement. 

Lyfand.  Well,  all  this  rids  not  my  bufineffc ;  wife  you  flhail 
bee  there  to  partake  thevnexpedted  honour  of  our  Houfc, 
Lyctis ,  and  I  will  make  it  our  recreation  by  the  way,  to 
thinkc  of  your  Rcuells  and  Nuptial!  fports;  Brother  my 
thy  hathbeenc  for  you;  Wife  pray  thee  bee  gone,  and 
foone  prepare  for  the  folemnitic  ,  a  Moneth  returned 
mce. 

Cj nth.  Heauens  guide  your  iourney. 
Ljfand.  Fare- will. 

Thar.  Fare-well  Nephew ;  profper  in  f  irilitie ,  but  doc 
youheare;  keepe  your  hand  from  your  voice ,  I  hauc  a  part 
for  you  in  our  Hymeneall  (hew. 

HyL  Yoa  (pcake  too  late  for  my  voice,but  lie  difcbarg« 
the  part.  Exit.Cjn.Hyk 
Lyfhnd.OccuTrems call yee them;  foule  fliame  confound 
thcmall;  that  impregnable  Fort  of  chaftitieand  loyaltie, 
that  amazement  of  the  world  j  O  yee  Deities  could  no- 
thing reflrainc  her.  ?  I  tookeherfpirittobeetoohaughtie 
for  fuchadepreflion* 

Thtr.    But  who  commonly  more  ftiort  hceld ;  then  they 
that  arc  high  *ith  in-Hep. 

Z/y/W.Mec thinkes yet fliame  fliould  hauc comroufd fo 
fodaine  an  appetite. 

Thar.    Tuft),  fhame  doth  extingnirtiluft  as  oile  doth  firey 
The  bloud  once  her,  (name  doth  enflame  the  more^ 
What  they  before,  by  art  diflembled  moft 
They  a6t  more  freely ;  fhame  once  found  is  loft ; 
And  to  fay  truth  Brother  ;  what  fliame  is  due  toil  or 
what  congruence  doth  it  carrie,  that  a  yong  Ladic, 
Gallant,  Vigorous  ,  full  of  Spirit,  and  Complexion 5 
her, appetite  newe  whetted  with  Nuptiall  delights  $ 
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to  be  confind  to  the  Speculation  of  a  deaths  head,  or  for  the 
JoiTe  of  a  husband,  the  world  affording  flefh  enough,makc 
thenoone-tide  of  heryeares;  the  funnc-fct  of  her  plea- 
sures, 

Lyc.  >  And  yet  there  haue  been  fuch  women. 

Thar.  Of  the  firR  flarop  perhaps,when  the  mettal  was  pu» 
rer  then  in  thefe  degenerate  daies ;  of  later  yeares,much  of 
that  coinc  hath  beene  counteifait,  and  besides  fo  crackt 
and  worne  with  vfc ,  that  they  are  growne  light ,  and  in- 
deede  fit  for  nothing,  but  to  be  turn'd  ouer  in  play. 
Lyfwd.  Not  all  brother. 

Thar.  My  matchlelTc  filler  only  excepted :  for  ftiee ,  you 
know  is  made  of  an  other  mettall, then  that  (lie  eborrow'd 
of  her  mother.  But  doe  you  brother  fadly  intend  the  pur- 
fuiteofthistriall? 
Lyfattd  IrreuocabJy. 

Thar,  Its  a  high  proie$:if  it  be  once  rais'd,tbe  earth  is  too 
vveake  to  beare  fo  waightie  an  accident,  ir  cannot  bee  con- 
iufd  downe  againe,  without  an  earth-quakc,therefore  be- 
Jeeue  fhee  will  be  conflant, 
Lyfand.  No,  I  will  nor. 

Thar.   Then  beleeue  fhee  will  not  be  contfanr. 
Lyfand.  Neither^  will  beleeue  nothing  but  what  triall  cn- 
forces;wil!  you  hold  your  pronrfc  for  the  gouerning  of  this 
proiecl  wich  skill,  and  fecrecie I 

Thar.    If  it  mu(l  necdes  bee  fo.  But  bearke  you  brother  j 
haue  you  no  other  Capricions  in  your  head  to  intrapmy 
fiftt  r  in  her  frailtie,  but  to  proue  the  firmeneiTe  of  her  wid- 
dow  vowes  after  your  fuppos'd  death. 
Lyfattd.  None  in  the  world. 

Thar.    Then  here's  my  hand,IIe  be  as  clofe.  as  my  Ladies 
fhoe  toherfootethat  pinches  and  pleafes  her,  3nd  will 
fceare  on  with  the  plot,tiIl  the  veiTcll  fplit  againe. 
Lyfand.  Forge  any  death,  fo  you  can  force  belicfe.  Say  I 
was  poifon'd,  drown'd. 
Thar.  Hang'd. 

Lyfand.  Any  thingsfo  you  affifl  it  with  likely  circumflance, 
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I  needenot  inflru&you  :  that  mufl  bee  your  imploiment 
Lycus. 

Zyc.    Well  Sir. 

Thar.  But  brother  you  muft  fct  in  to;  to  countenance 
truth  out,  a  herfe  there  muft  be  too  ;  Its  flrangc  to  thinke 
how  much  the  eie  preuailes  in  fuch  impreilions;  I  haue 
naarckt  a  Widdow ,  that  iuft  before  was  fcene  pleafant€« 
nough,  follow  an  emptic  herfe,  and  weepe  deuoutly, 
Lyc.  All  thofe  thinges  leaue  to  me. 
Lyftn.  But  brother  for  the  beftowing  of  this  herfe  in  the 
monument  of  our  Familic,  and  the  marfhaliing  of  a  Fu- 
nerall. 

Fbar.  Leaue  that  to  my  care,  and  if  I  doe  not  doe  the 
mourner,  as  liuely  as  yourrleire,  and  wecpe  as  luflily-as 
your  Widdow,fay  there's  no  vertue  in  Onions  that  being 
done,Ue  come  to  viiit  the  diflrefl  widdow ;  apply  old  ends 
©f  comfort  to  her  griefe ,  but  the  burden  of  my  fong  fhall 
be  to  tell  her  wordes  arc  but  dead  comforts ;  and  therefore 
counfaile  hcrto  t3ke  a  liuing  comfort ;  that  might  Ferric 
©ut  the  thoughtof  her  dead  husband  ,  and  will  come  pre- 
paid with  choife  of  fuiters  >  either  my  Spartane Lord  for 
grace  at  thcViceroies  Court,  orlbme  great  Lawyer  that 
may  foder^vp  hercrackt  cftate,  and  fo  forth*  But  what 
would  you  fay  brother,  if  you  fhould  finde  her  married  at 
your  arnuall. 

Lyfitnd.  By  this  hand  fplit  her  Wezand. 
Thar.  Well/orget  not  your  wager, a  lately  chariot  with 
fourcbraueHorfes  of  the  Thracian  breedc,  with  all  appur- 
tenances. He  prepare  the  like  for  you  ,  if  you  proue  Vi- 
ctor ;  but  well  rcmembrcd  ,  where  will  you  lurke  the 
whiles  > 

Lyftnd.  Mewd  vp  dole  ,  fome  ftort  daics  journey  hence, 

LycHs  fhall  know  the  place,writc  flill  how  all  things  pafle, 

brother  adiew  5  all  ioy  attend  you. 

Thtr.    Will  you  not  flay  our  nuptiall  now  fo  ncare. 

Ljfand.  I  (hould  be  like  a  man  that  heares  a  tale 

And  heedes  it  not  3  one  abfent  from  himfelfe,  my  wife 
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Aral!  attend  the  Courrtefle,  and  my  Sonne. 

Thar.  Whom  you  flial  here  at  your  returnc  call  me  father, 

adiew  :  hue  be  your  fpcede. 

My  Nuptialls  doore,  your  Funeralls  fuccccd*  Exeunt* 
Enter  Argus  barehead 

*/frg.    A  Hall,  a  hall :  who's  without  there  ?  Enter 

XX  twe  or  three  with  cufihns. 
Come  on,  y'are  proper  Groomes,  areyeenot  ?  Slight  I 
thinke  y'are  all  Rridegrooroes ,  yec  take  your  pleafuresfo, 
A  compame  of  dormice.  Their  Honours  are  vponcom- 
trring  s  and  the  roome  not  readic.  Rufhes  and  feates  in- 
flantly. 

Thar.  Nov*;,  alas  fellow  sArgus ,  how  thou  art  comb  era 
with  an  office  ? 

Arg.    Perfume  frrha,  the  roome's  dampifh.. 

Thar.  l)5ay  you  may  leaue  that  office  to  the  Ladies,  theyle 

perfume  it  fufficiently.. 

Arg.  Cry  mercie  Sir ,  here's  a  whole  (^borns  of  Sjltum 
at  hand,cometting,&  tripping  ath'  toe,  as  the  ground  they 
troad  on  were  too  hot  for  their  fcete.  The  deuicc  is  rare ; 
and  there's  your  yong  Nephew  too,he  hangsin  the  clouds- 
Deified  with  Hymens  fliape., 

Thar.  Is  he  perfect  ins  part  t  has  not  his  tongue  iearn'd  of 
the  Syluans  to  trip  ath'  Toe  ? 

Arg.  Sir,  beleeueit,  he  does  it  pretioufly  for  accent  and 
action,  as  if  hee  felt  the  part  he  plaid  :hec  rauifbcs  all  the 
yong  Wenches  in  the  Palace :  Pray  Vema  my  yong  Ladie 
Laodtce  hauc  not  fome  little  prick  of  fopidin  her,  fliee's  fo 
diligent  at's  rehearfalls. 

Than  No  force,  fo  my  next  vowes  bc  heard,  that  if  Cupid 
haue  prickt  her,  Hymen  my  cure  her. 
Arg.  You  meanc  your  Nephew  Sir  that  prefents  Hymen. 
Thar.  Why  fo ,  I  can  fpeake  nothing  but  thou  art  with  in 
SMC/fieofthiswitof  thine,  'twill  be  thy  deflation.  But 
ho wfocuer  you  pkafc  to  vnderftandj  Hymen  fend  the  boy. 
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n o  Vv'orfe  fortune :  And  where's  my  Ladies  honour  > 
jirg .    At  hand  Sir ,  with  your  vnparagond  fitter,  pleafi 
you  take  yourcbaire  of  HonourSir? 
Thar*  Moft  feruiccable  jivgus  ,  the  Gods  reward  thy  fcr- 
wicej  for  I  will  not. 

'Enter  Sndora,  leading  Cynthia,  Laodtcei  S  theme, 
I  ant  he ,  Ere  ^  with  ethers 
following* 

End.    f*1  Omc  fitter,  now  we  mutt  exchange  that  name 

For  flranger Titles,  let's  difpofe  ourfclucs 
To  cntertaise  thefe  Sjluane  Reuellcrs* 
That  come  to  grace  our  loucd  Nuptialls, 
I  feare  me  wc  mutt  all  turne  Nymphs  to  night, 
To  fide  thofe  fprightly  wood-Gods  in  their  dances ; 
Can  you  doo't  nimbly  fitter  ?  flight  wbat  ailc  you ,  are  yoB 
net  well  i 
Cynth.  Yes  Madam. 

End.  But  your  lookes,  mee  thinkes, are  cloudie ;  fairing 
all  the  Sunne-fliinc  of  this  clearc  honour  to  your  husbands 
houle. 

Js  there  ought  here  that  forts  not  with  your  liking  ? 

Thar,  Blame  her  notMiflris,  if  her  lookes  fliew  care. 

Excufe  the  Merchants  fadnefie  that  hath  made 

A  doubtfull  venture  of  his  whole  eflate ; 

His  liuelyhood, his  hopes,  in  ©ne  poore  bottome, 

To  all  encounters  of  the  Sea  and  ttormes. 

Had  you  a  husband  that  you  lou'd  as  well, 

Would  you  not  take  his  abfent  plight  as  ill? 

Cauill  at  euery  fancie  ?  Not  an  obic& 

That  could  prefent  it  fclfc,but  it  would  forge 

Some  vaine  obie&ion,  that  did  doubt  his  fafetie ; 

True  louc  is  cuer  full  of  iealoufie. 

Eud.    Iealous  ?  of  what  ?  of  euery  little  lourney  ? 

Meere  fancie  then  is  wanton ;  and  doth  catt 

At  thofc  fleight  dangers  there,  too  doting  glances ; 

G  a  Mifg: 


rk  WinJet  i  ems. 

Mifgiuing  mindes  cucr  prouokc  mifchances : 
Shines  not  the  Sunne  in  his  way  bright  as  here  ? 
Is  not  the  aire  as  good  ?  what  hazard  doubt  you? 
Arg.    His  horfe  may  flumble  if  it  pleafe  your  Honour ; 
The  rainc  may  wet,  the  windc  may  blow  on  him ; 
Many  (hrewd  hazards  watch  poore  trauailers. 
End.    True,  and  the  (hre wdeft  thou  haft  retkend  vs. 
Good  fitter,  thefe  cares  fit  yong  married  wiues. 
Cynth  Wiues  fliould  be  flil  yong  in  their  husbands  loues. 
Time  bearcs  no  Sythc  fliould  bear  down  them  before  him. 
Our  liues  he  may  cut  fliort,  but  not  our  loues. 
Thar.  Sifter  be  wife,  and  fhip  not  in  one  Barke, 
All  your  abilitie :  if  he  mifcarric, 
Your  well  tried  wifedome  fliould  lookc  ont  for  new, 
Cynth.  I  wifti  them  h3ppie  windes  that  runnc  that  courfe, 
From  me  tis  farre  j  One  Temple  feal'd  our  troth. 
One  Tomb,  one  houre  fliall  end,  and  flttoud  vs  both.- 
Thar.  Weil,  y'arc  a  Phoenix,  there  be  that  your  cheerc 
Loue,  with  your  husband  be,  your  wifedome  here. 
Hearkc,  our  fports  challenge  ir ;  Sit  dearer!  Miftris, 
End.    Take  your  place  worthiefi  feruanr. 
Thar*  Scrue  meheaucn.  CMnftqne. 
As  I  my  hcauenly  Mrftris,  Sit  rare  fitter. 
Mujtcjtie :  Hymen  defcends ;  and  fixe  Syluanes  enter  be- 
neath, withTorches. 

Arg.    A  bail,  a  hall :  let  no  more  Citizens  in  there* 
Laod.  O,  Not  my  Co  fen  fee ;  but  Hymens  feife. 
Sthe.    He  does  become  it  mort  enflamingly. 
Hym.  Haile  honor d  Bridegroom,  and  his  Princely  bride 
With  the  mofl  fam'd  for  vertue,  (jnthia  ; 
And  this  yong  Ladic,  bright  Laodice, 
One  rich  hope  of  this  noblettFamilie. 
S the.    Hearke  how  he  courts  he  is  enamoured  too.- 
haod.  O  grant  it  Venm^mA  be  cuer  honour'd. 
Hym.  In  grace  and  loue  of  you,  I  Hymen  kztcht 
The  groues  and  thickets  that  embrace  this  Palace 
,  With  this  dcar-flara'd,  and  good  aboding  Torch 


For  fummons  of thefe  frefti  and  flowrie  Syluans, 
To  this  faire  prefence ;  with  their  winding  Hales*. 
A&iue  and  Antique  dances  to  delight 
Yourfrolick  cies,  and  helpe  to  celebrate 
Thefe  noblefl  nuptialls ;  which  great  Deflinie, 
Ordain' d  part  cuttome  and  all  vulgar  obie& 
To  be  thereaduancement  of  a  houfe, 
Noble  and  Princely,  and  reftore  this  Palace 
To  that  name,  that  fixe  hunderd  Summers  fince 
Was  in  pofleffion  of  this  Bridegroomes  Ancetors, 
The  ancient  and  mod  vertue-fara'd  Lyfandri. 
Sylnans  !  the  Courtftiips  you  make  to  your  Dryads, 
Vfe  to  this  great  Bride,  and  thefe  other  Dames, 
And  heighten  with  your  fports,  my  nuptiall  flames* 
Laid.  O  would  himfelfe  defcend,  and  me  command, . 
Sthe.    Dance ;  and  his  heart  catch  in  an  others  hand* 
Syluans ,  take  out  the  "Brtde  and  the  reft :  They  dance, 
after  which,  and  all  fettn  their  plages. 
Hymen. 

Hym.    Now,  what  the  Power  and  my  Torches  influence 

Hath  in  the  bleffings  of  your  Nuptiall  ioyes 

(Great  Bride  and  Bridegroome)  you  (hall  amply  pare 

Betwixt  your  free  loucs,  and  forgoe  it  neuer. 

Qmn*    Thaakes  to  great  Hymen?  and  faire  Sylxanes  euer. 

Exam* 

Tints  tAttusTertif. 


ABus  QuartL 

Scoena  Prima; 

Thar  [alio,  Ly  ens ,  with  his  Arme  in  a  sk*rfi  *  si  mghu 
cap  oris  head. 
Lyt.    T  Hope  Sir  by  this  time. 
Thar.  I  Putonman,byourfelacs. 

~  The  edge  of  your  confidence  is  well  taken  offt 
would  you  not  bee  content  to  withdraw  you? 

G  3  wsgcr? 


The  mddovoes  Tares. 


wager  ? 

Thar.  Faith  fellow  Lycw  ,  if  my  wager  were  weakely 
built,  this  vnexpecled  accident  might  ftagger  it,  For  the 
truth  is,this  flram  is  excraordinaric,to  follow  her  husbands 
bodic  into  the  Tombc,and  there  for  his  companie  to  burie 
her  felfe  quick :  it's  new  and  flirring,but  for  ail  this,  He  not 
defpaire  of  my  wager* 

Lyc.  Why  Sir,  can  you  thinke  fuch  a  paflion  diffembl'd  ? 
Thar.  All's  one  for  that ,  What  I  thinke  I  thinke;  In  the 
meane  time  forget  not  to  write  to  my  Brother,  how  the 
plot  hath  fuccecded ,  that  the  ncwes  of  his  death  hath  ta- 
ken; a  funerall  folemnitic  perform'd ,  his  fuppos'd  Corfc 
beflow'd  in  the  monument  of  our  Familie,  thou  and  I  hor- 
rible mourners :But  aboue  all  that  his  intolerable  vertuous 
Widow,  for  his  loue;  and  (for  her  loue)  Ero  her  hand-maid, 
arc  difcended  with  his  Corfc  into  the  vault;  there  wipe 
their  eies  time  out  of  minde,  drinkc  nothing  but  their  own 
teares ,  and  by  this  time  are  almoft  dead  with  famine. 
There's  a  point  will  fling  it  (for  youfaytis  true)  where  left 
you  him? 

Lyc.    At  Dipolis  Sir,  fometwentie  miles  hence. 
Thar.  He  keepes  clofe. 

Lyc.  I  fir ,  by  ail  meanes  .5  skulks  vnknowne  vnder  the 
name  of  a  Grange  Knight. 

Thar*  That  may  carrie  him  without  difcrying ,  for  there's 
a  number  of  flrange  Knights  abroad.  You  left  him  well. 
Lyc   Well  Sir,  but  for  this  iealous  humour  that  hants 
him. 

Thar.  Well,  this  newes  will  abfolutely  purge  that  humor. 
Write  all,  forget  not  to  defcribe  her  pafiion  at  thy  difcoue- 
ric  of  his  (laughter :  did  fheeperfermek  well  for  her  hus- 
bands wager  ? 

Lyc.  Periormr  it,  call  you  it  ?  you  may  iefl;  men  hunt 
Hares  to  death  for  tneir  fports .  but  the  poorc  beafis  die  in 
earned :  you  wa^u-  of  her  paffionsfor  your  pleafure ,  but 
Ciee  takes  little  pleafure  in  thofe  carneflparTions*  I  ncuer 
kwfuchancxcaik  of  forraw,  fmce  I  knew  the  name  of 


x^t  CmeMe. 

Sorrow.  Her  hands  flew  vp  to  hes  head  like  Furies,  hid  all 
her  beauties  in  her  difcheucl'd  haire, &wcpt  as  (he  would 
tumefountaine.  I  would  yoa  and  her  husband  had  beene 
behind  the  Arras  but  to  haue  heard  her.  l>a|Ture  you  Sir, 
I  was  fo  tranfported  with  the  fpe&acle ,  that  irTctelpight  of 
my  difcretion ,  I  was  forc't  to  turne  woman ,  and  bearc  a 
part  with  her*  Humanitie  broke  loole  from  my  heart,  and 
ftream'd  through  mine  eies. 

Thar.  In  profe,  thou  wepttf.  So  haue  I  feen  many  a  moid 
Auditor  doe  at  a  play  j  when  the  florie  was  but  a  meere  fi- 
iSUon  :  And  didft  a&  the  Nuntius  well ,  would  I  had  heard 
it :  could'fl  thou  dreffe  thy  lookes  in  a  mournefull  habitc? 
Lyc.  Not  without  preparation  Sir ;  no  more  then  my 
fpeech,  t  was  a  plainc  acling  of  an  enterludc  to  me ,  to  pro- 
nounce the  part. 

Thar.  As  how  for  heauens  fake  I 

Lyc.    ^hcekus  ad  drcft  his  chariot  toward  s  the  Weft 

To  change  his  wearied  Couriers,  and  fo  forth.. 

Thar.  Nay  on,  and  thou  louflme. 

Lyc.    Lyfander  and  my  felfe  beguild  the  way 

Withenterchang'd  d'fcourfe,but  our  chiefe  Theame^ 

Was  of  your  dcarcft  felfe,  his  honour' d  wife; 

Your  loue,  your  vcrtue,  wondrous  conftancie. 

Thar.  Then  was  her  Cu  to  whimper  jon. 

Lyc.    When  fodainly  appcar'd  as  far  as  fight 

A  troope  of  horfe,  arm'd  as  we  might  defcerne, 

With  Iauelincs,  Speares,  and  fuch  accoutrements, 

He  doubted  nought  (As  Innocencic  cues 

Is  free  from  doubting  ill.) 

Thar,  There  drcpt  a  teare*. 

Lyc.  Mymindcmifgaueme. 

They  migm  be  mountaners.  At  their  approch 

They  Vj'd  no  other  language  but  their  weapons. 

To  tell  vs  what  they  were  $  Lyfandtrdxcvf^ 

And  bore  him  felfe  sAch  'tlltsWz  in  fight, 

And  as  a  Mower  fweepes  off  t'heads  of  Bents, 

So  did  Lyfrndtrs  fword  fhaue  offihe  points 


The  widdoxves  Ttm$. 

Of  their  affaulting  lances. 
His  horfe  at  lafl,  fore  hurt,  fell  vnder  him  j 
1  feeing  I  could  not  refcue,  vs'd  my  fpurres 
To^ie  away. 

Thar.  What  from  thy  friend  f 

Lyc.    I  in  a  good  quarrcll,  why  not  t 

Tlotr.  Cood ;  I  am  anfwer'd. 

. Lye.    A  lance  purfued  me ,  brought  me  back  againc  ; 

And  with  thefe  wounds  left  me  t'accompanic 

•Dying  £j/W*r :  Then  they  rHTd  vs, 

And  left  vs. 

They  gone ;  my  breath  not  yet  gone,  gan  to  flriue 
And  rcuiue  fenfe:  I  with  my  feeble  ioynts 
Crawl'd  to  Lypwder,  flirr'd  him,  and  withall 
He  gafpt ;  cried  Cynthia  !  and  breath'd  no  more. 
T^r,  O  then  flhee  ho  wl'd  outright. 
.&jc,   PaiTcngerscame  and  in  a  Chariot  brought  vs 
Streight  to  a  Neighbour  Towne ;  where  I  forthwith 
Coffind  my  friend  in  leade  ;  and  fo  conuaid  him 
To  this  fad  place. 

TW.  Twas  well ;  and  could  not  flho w  but  firangeJy. 
%yc.  Well  Sir ,  This  tale  pronounc  t  with  terrour,  fuited 
with  a&ion  clothed  with  fuch  likely  circumflance  s  My 
wounds  in  (hew,  her  husbands  hcrfc  in  fight,  thinke  what 
effect  it  wrought :  And  if  you  doubt,  let  the  fad  confe- 
rence of  her  retreat  to  lusTombe,  bee  yourwofullin- 
flru&er. 

Thar*  For  all  this,  He  not  defpaire  of  my  wager :  Thefe 
Grieucs  that  found  fo  lowd,  proue  alwaies  light, 
True  forrow  cuermore  kcepes  out  of  fight. 
This  ttraine  of  mourning  with  Sepulcher,  like. an  ouer-do- 
ing  A&or,  affecls  grofly,and  is  indeede  fo  farre  forc't  from 
the  life,  that  it  bewraies  it  fclfe  to  be  altogether  artificially 
Toiit  open  a&op  of  mourning  /  Tis  palpable. 
Truth,  the  fubfhncc,hunts  not  after  the  (hadow  of  popular 
Fame*  Her  officious  orientation  of  forrow  condemnes  her 
iinceritie.  Whcodkjcuer  woawnmourne  fo  vnmeafura- 
  bly 


Ccmedie, 


b!y,  but  (Tiec  did  difTembie  ? 

Ljc.  OGods/ apafiion  thus  borne;  thus  appareli'd  with 
teares,  fighes,  (vvownings,  and  all  the  badges  of  truefor- 
row ,  to  be  diffcmbi'd  J  by  I^rww  I  amforrie  I  eucr  fet 
footing.  Could  flice,  if  fheedflembfd ,  thus  dally  with 
hunger,  be  deafe  to  the  barking  of  her  appetite,not  hauing 
thefefouredaiesrelicud  nature  with  one  dramme  of  fu- 
ftenance. 

Thar.  For  thfrdces  fhee  looke  to  bee  Deified,  to  haue 
Hymnes  made  of  her,  nay  to  her:  The  Tomb  where  fhe  is 
to  be  no  more  reputed  the  ancient  monument  of  our  Fami- 
lie  the  Lffmkn\  but  the  new  erected  Altar  of  Cynthia:  To 
which  all  the  Paphian  widdowes  fhall  after  their  husbands 
Funeralls ,  offer  their  wet  muckinders ,  for  monuments  of 
the  danger  they  haue  paft ,  a*  Sea-men  doe  their  wet  gar- 
ments at  JVeptunes  Temple  after  a  Ihipwracke. 
Ljc.  Well,  He  apprehend  you, at  your  pleafure  :  I  for  my 
part  will  fay that  if  her  faith  bee  as  conlknt  as  her  loue  is 
heartie,and  vnaffe&ed,  her  vcrtues  may  iuftly  challenge  a 
Deitie  to  cnflirine  them. 

Thar.  I,  there's  an  other  point  too.  But  one  of  thofe  vcr- 
tues is  enough  at  once.  Ail  natures  are  not  capable  of  ail 
gift*.  If  the  brainc  of  the  Weft  ,  were  in  the  heads  of  the 
Jearncd  j  then  might  Parifh-Clerkes  be  common  counfaile 
men,  and  Poets  Aldercnens  deputies.  My  fiftef  may  turne 
Ntobe  for  loue ;  but  till  Niobe  bee  turn'd  to  a  Marble  ,  He 
not  defpairebut  fhee  may  prouc  a  woman.  Letthetrisil 
runnc  on,  if  fhee  doe  not  out-runnc  ic,  He  fay  Poets  are  no 
Prophets,  PrognoHicacors  are  but  Mountibankes,  &  none 
teii  true  but  wood-mongers.  Exit* 
Ljc.  A  fweet  Gentleman  you  are.  I  meruaile  what  man? 
what  woman  ?  what  name  ?  what  action  doth  his  tongue 
glide  ouer,but  it  leaues  a  flimcvpon't.  Wc,l,  He  prefent- 
Jy  to  Dipohs ,  where  Lyf finder  ftaies ;  and  wiij  r.ot  fay  buc 
fhee  may  prouefraile :  But  this  He  fay, If  fhe  fhould  chance 
to  breake,  Herteares  are  true,  though  w omens  truths  are 
v/eake.  Exit. 

H  Snter 


7  he  tviddowes  Tares. 


Enter  L) finder  ltk*  a  Souldter  difguifde  at  all  parts ,  a  baife 
Pik*y  &or&et>  &c'  he  dtfcottcrs  the  7  onfbe^  lookes 
in  and  wonder  s>  &c. 

Miracle  of  nature !  vvomens  glorie; 
\*Jt  Mens  fhame  ;  and  cnuie  of  the  Deities  / 
Yet  mull  thtfe  matchleffe  creatures  be  fmpe&ed ; 
Accus'd ;  condemn'd  / 
Nowbyth'immortallGods, 
They  rather  merit  Altars ,  Sacrifice, 
Then  lone  and  courtfhip. 
Yet  fee  the  Quecne  of  thefe  lies  here  interred; 
Tearing  h?r  haire,  and  drowned  in  her  teares. 
Which  Ions  fhould  turne  to  ChrMall  5  and  a  Mirrour 
Make  of  them;  wherein  men  may  fee  and  wonder 
At  womens  venues.  Shall  Akc  famifh  then  ? 
Will  men  ( without  diffwafions)  fuffer  thus 
So  bright  an  Ornament  to  earth,  tomb'd  quick. 
In  Earths  darkc  bofome :  Ho ! 
Who's  in  the  Tombe  there  ? 
Ero.  Who  calls  ?  whence  are  you  ? 
Ljf  I  am  a  Souldier  of  the  wauh  and  muft  enter. 
Ero.  Amongft  the  dead? 

Lyf  Doe  the  dead  fpeake?ope  or  lie  force  it  open, 
Ero.  What  violence  is  this  j  what  feeke  you  here 
Where  nought  but  dr-aih  and  her  attendants  dwelU 
Lyf  What  wretched  foules  are  you  that  thus  by  night 
Jnrke  here  amongft  the  dead  ? 
€ro.  Good  Souldier  doe  not  flirre  her, 
Shee's  weake ,  and  quickly  feiz'd  with  fwowning  and  pa  I'- 
ll ons,  and  with  much  troabic  fhall  we  both  recall  her  fain- 
ting lpirits. 

Fiuedaies  thus  hath  fti=e  wafted  ;  and  not  once  fcafon'd 
her  Pallate  with  the  taft  of  meate  ;  her  powers  of  life 
are  fpent ;  and  what  retnaines  of  her  fami(ht  fpirit,  femes 
not  to  breath  but  figh. 

Slice  hath  cxil'd  her  eiesfrom  fleepe,  or  %ht,  and  giuen 
cheap  wholly  vp  to  ceafelefle  teares  ouer  that  ruthfull  herfe 


A  Contsd;?. 

c:  herdeire  Spoufc,  flainc  by  BaatcKto*,  Nobly  borne 
LyfavtUr. 

Lyf**i.  And  hopes  &ee  with  thefe  h^auie  notes  and  cries 
to  call  him  from  the  dead  .?  in  thefe  Sue  daies  hath  fhee  but 
made  him  itirre  a  finder  or  fetch  one  gafp  of  thac  forfa- 
ken  life  fhee  mournes  ? 

Come,  honcur'd  Mifiris »  I  admire  your  vertucs ; 

But muftrcprouc  this  vaine  execiu  ofmone; 

Rowfe  your  felfe  Ladie,  and  looke  vp  from  death, 

Well  faidj  tis  well;  Hay  by  my  hand  and  rife. 

This  Face  hath  beene  maintain'd  with  better  hufvvifcrie. 

Cyn%  What  arc  you  f 

Lyf  Ladie,  I  amSentinell, 

Set  in  this  hallowed  place,  to  watch  and  guard 

On  forfait  of  my  life,  thefe  monuments 

From  Rape,  andfpoil'd  of  facrilegious  handes, 

And  faue  the  bodies,  that  without  you  fee 

Of  crucified  offenders;  that  no  friends 

May  beare  them  hence,  to  honour'd  burial! . 

Cyn.  Thou  feem'fl  an  honeA  Souldier  ;  pray  thee  then 

Be  as  thou  feem'il ;  betake  thee  to  thy  charge 

And  leaue  this  place. ;  addc  not  affliction 

To  the  affli&ed. 

Lyf.  You  mifname  the  children. 
For  what  you  terme  affliction  now,  in  you 
Is  but  fclfe-humour ;  voluntarie  Penance 
Impos'd  vpon  your  felfe  ;  and  you  lament 
As  did  the  Satyre  once,  that  ran  affrighted 
From  that  homes  found  that  he  himfelfe  had  winded. 
Which  humor  to  abate,  my  counfaile  tending  your  termed 
affliction  , 

What  I  forPhificke  giue,  you  take  for  poifon. 

I  tell  you  honour'd  Miftris,  thefe  ingredients 

Are  wholefome,though  perhaps  they  feemc  vntoothfotne. 

Ero.  This  Souldier  furc,  is  fomc  decaf d  pothecarie. 

Lyf  Deere  Ghoft  be  wife,  and  pittic  your  fairc  felfe 

Thus,  by  your  felfe  vnnaturaily  afflicted ; 

H  a  Chide 
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Chide  bark,  heart-breaking  groncs,  clear  vp  thofe  lamps, 
Rertore  them  to  their  firfl  creation: 
Windowcs  for  light ;  not  duces  made  for  tearc?. 
fieatc  not  the  fenfelefle  aire  with  needlclTe  cries. 
Baneful!  to  life,  and  bcotlefleto  the  dead. 
This  is  the  Inne,  where  all  Dtucdionsxzct 
Sooner  or  later,  ouifkake  vp  their  lodging ; 
No  priuiledge  can  free  vs  from  this  prifon  ; 
No  teares,  no  praiers  ,can  redeeme  from  hence 
A  enptiu'd  foule ;  Make  vfe  of  what  you  fee  : 
Let  this  affrighting  fpeclaclc  of  death 
Teach  you  to  nourifh  life. 
Ere.    Good  heare  him:this  is  a  rare  Souldier. 
Lyfan.  Say  that  with  abftinence  you  fhould  vnlofe  the  kn  ot 
of  life :  Suppofe  that  in  this  Toinbe  for  your  deare  Sp©ufe, 
you  fhould  entomb  your  felfe  a  liuing  Corfe  ;  Say  that  be- 
Fore  your  houre  without  due  Summons  from  the  Fates,you 
fend  your  haftie  foule  to  hell  :  can  your  deare  Spoufe  take 
notice  of  your  faith  and  conftancie  ?  Shall  your  deare 
Spoufe  rcuiuc  to  gsue  you  thankes  ? 
Cynih.  Idlcdifcourfer. 
Lyfan,  No,  your  moancs  are  idle. 
Goe  to  I  fay3  be  counfaii'd  ;  raife  your  felfe  : 
Enioy  the  fruits  of  life,  there's  viands  for  voir,. 
Now,  hue  for  a  better  husband. 
No?  will  you  none? 

Ero.    Forloueofcourte(ie,good  MiflriSjCatC) 
Doe  not  reieclfo  kinde  and  fvvect  an  offer, 
Who  knowes  but  this  may  be  fome  Mercuric 
Difguis'de,  and  fent  fvomlmo  to  relieue  vs  ? 
Did  cucr  any  lend  vnwilling  cares 
To  thofe  that  came  with  meflages  of  life  f 
Cymb.  I  pray  thee  leaue  thy  Rhetor ique. 
Ero,     By  my  foule ;  to  fpeake  plaine  truth ,  I  could  ra- 
ther wifh  t'employ  my  teeth  then  my  tongue ,  fo  your  ex- 
ample would  be  my  warrant. 
€jnth%  Thou  haft  ray  warraat>. 


K^i  Cmt&e. 


Lyfand.VteW  then,  eate  my  wench, 

Letobftjnacieftaruc. 

Fall  to. 

Era.      Perfwademy  Miflrisfirft. 

Lyfand.  Slight  tell  me  Ladie, 

Are  you  refolu'd  to  die  ?  If  that  be  fa, 

Choofc  not  (for  ftiame)  a  bafe,  and  beggars  death  t 

Die  not  for  hunger,  like  a  Spartane  Ladie ; 

Fall  valiantly  vpon  a  fvvord,or  drinke 

Noble  death,  expell  your  griefe  with  poifon, 

There  'tis,  feize  it.  Tufh  you  dare  not  die» 

Come  Wench  thou  haft  not  loft  a  husband  > 
Thou  {halt  eate,  th'art  now  within 
The  place  where  I  command. 
Era.  Iprotcftfir. 

Lyf  Well  faid ;  eate,  and  proteft,  or  He  proteM 
And  doe  thou  eate ;  thou  eat' ft  againft  thy  will5 
That's  it  thou  would'ftfay. 
£ra.  It  is. 

Lyf.  And  vnder  fuch  a  proteflatrorr 

Thou  loft'  thy  Maiden-head. 

For  your  owne  fake  good  Ladie  forget  this  husband, 

Come  you  are  now  become  a  happy  Widdow, 

A  bleftedneiTe  that  many  would  be  glad  of. 

That  and  your  husbands  Inuentorie  together, 

W7i!l  raife  you  vp  husbands  enow. 

What  thinke  you  of  me  i 

Cynth.  Trifler,  purfue  this  wanton  Theame  no  further; 
Left  (which  I  would  be  loth)  your  fpeech  prouoke 
Vnciuill  language  from  me ;  I  muft  tell  you, 
One  ioynt  of  him  I  loft,  was  much  more  worth 
Then  the  rackt  valew  of  thy  entire  bodie. 
Era.  O  know  what  ioynt  fliee  meanes, 
Lyf.  Well,  I  hauedone. 

And  well  done  frailtie  ;  proface,  hew  lik'fl  thou  If; 
Era.  Very  toothfome  Ingrediens  furely  fir,. 
Warn  but  forne  Iycor  to  incorporate  thenu 


The  mddovoes  Tettres. 

Lyf  There  tis,  caroufe. 
Ero.  I  humbly  thanke  you  Sir, 
Lyf  Hold  pledge  me  now. 
Ero.  Tis  the  poifon  Sir, 

Thct  prefcrues  life,  I  take  ic.  bthit  Ancill. 

Lyf.  Docfo,takeit. 

Ero.  Sighing  has  made  mc  fomthing  fiiort'  winded. 

lie  pledge  yat  twice. 

Lyf.  Tis  well  done;  doe  mc  right. 

Ero,  I  prayfir,  haueyoubceneaPothccarie? 

Lyf  MarriehaucI  wench;  A  wornansPothecarie. 

Ero.  Hauc  you  good  Ingredients  f 

I  like  your  Bottle  well.  Good  Miflris  taft  it. 

Trie  but  the  operation,  twill  fetch  vp 

The  Rofes  in  your  cheekes  againe. 

Doctor  Vcrolks  bottles  are  not  like  it ; 

There's  no  GmicHtn  here,  I  can  aflurc  you. 

Lyf.  This  will  doc  wcllanonc. 

Ero.  Nowficvpon't. 

O I  haue  loft  my  tongtw  in  this  fame  lymbo. 

The  fpring  ants,  fpoil'd  me  thinkes ;  it  goes  not  off 

With  the  old  twange. 

Lyf  Well  faid  wench,  eile  it  well; twill  make  it  fiide  well* 

Ero.  ^Ar  'tftotle  faics  fir,  in  his  Pofterionds* 

Lyf  This  wench  is  learned  ;  And  what  faies  he  ^ 

Ero.  That  when  a  man  dies ,  the  latt  thing  that  moues  is 

his  heart,  in  a  woman  her  tongue* 

Lyf  Right ;  and  addes  furthcr,that  you  women  are  a  kind 

of  fpinners;  if  their  legs  be  pluckt  off,  yet  ftill  they'ie  wcg 

them ;  fa  will  you  your  tongues. 

With  what  an  eafie  change  docs  this  fame  weaknefle 

Of  women,  flip  from  one  exrreamct'  another  i 

All  thefc  attractions  take  no  hold  of  her ; 

No  not  to  take  refection;  'Tmuftnotbethus, 

Well  faid  wench;  Tickle  that  Helicon. 

But  fliall  we  quit  the  field  with  this  difgracc 

Giuen  to  our  Oratorie  .?Both  notgaine 


So  much  ground  of  her  as  to  make  her  eate  ? 

JEro,  Faith  the  truth  is  fir;  you  are  ao  fit  Organ  e 

For  this  bufincfle  5 

Tis  quite  out  of  your  Element : 

Let  vs  alone,  fheele  eate  I  haue  no feare ; 

A  woman*  tongue  beft  fits  a  womans  care, 

Ieue  neuer  did  employ  Mercuric, 

But  Iris  for  his  Mdfengcr  to  Iuno. 

Lyf.  Come,  let  me  kiffe  thee  wench ;  wilt  vndeitakc 

To  make  thy  Mifttis  eate  i 

Ero  It  (hall  goe  hard  Sir 

But  I  will  make  her  turne  fleflh  and  bloud, 

And  learne  to  liuc  as  other  mortalls  doe. 

Lyf  Well  faid :  the  morning  hath ;  next  night  expeel  nscs 

Erv.  With  more  prouifion  good  Sir. 

Lyf.  Very  good.  Exitmus. 

Ero.  And  bring  more  wine.      Shee  fonts  vf  the  T mbi 

Lyf.  What  elfe  ;  fhalt  haue  enough  : 

O  finthta,  heire  ofher  bright  puritie, 

Whofename thou  doft inherit;  Thow  difdainfl 

(Seuer'd  from  all  concretion)  to  fcede 

Vpon  the  bafc  foode  of  grofle  Elements. 

Thou  all  art  foulc  5  All  immortalitic. 

Thou  fatf s  for  NeHar  and  Ambroftay 

Which  tiil  thou  find'lt,  and  eat'li  abouc  the  flarrcs, 

To  all  foode  here  thou  bidd'il  celcftiall  warrs.  Exit. 

Cynthtni  Ero ,  the  Tomb  opening. 
Ero.  So  j  lets  aire  our  dampifh  fpirits,  almoft  flifl'd  in  this 
grofe  muddie  Element. 

Qyn.  How  fweet  a  breath  the  calirmeffe  of  the  night  in- 
spires the  aire  withali  ? 

Ero.  Well  laid ;  Now  y'are  your  felfe :  did  not  I  tell  you 
how  fweet  an  operation  the  Souldiers  bottle  had  i  And  if 
there  be  fuch  vertue  in  the  bottle-  what  is  there  in  the 
Souldier  ?  know ,  and  acknowledge  his  worth  when  hec 
comes  in  any  cafe  Miflris. 
Cy».  SoMaide, . 

Erf, 


The  mddovces  T tares, 


Ero.  Gods  mv  patience  f  did  you  looke  forfooth  that  //#- 
no  (hould haue  fent  you  mcate  from  her  owne  Trencher,  in 
reward  of  your  vviddowesteares  ?  you  might  (it  andfigh 
firfl  till  your  heart-firings  broke,  He  ablet, 
Cyn.  I  fearc  me  thy  lips  haue  gone  fo  oft  to  the  bott!e,that 
thy  tongue-firings  are  come  broken  home. 
Ero.  Faith  the  truth  is,  my  tongue  hath  beene  fo  long  tied 
Tp,that  tis  couer'd  with  tuft,  &  I  rub  it  againf!  my  pallat  as 
wee  doe  fufpeftedcoincs ,  to-trie  whether  it  bee  currant 
or  no.  ButnowMiflrisfor  an  vpfhot  of  this  bottle;  lets 
haue  one  caroufc  to  the  good  fpeede  ofmy  old  Matter, and 
the  good  fpeede  ofmy  new, 
Cyn.  SoDamzell. 

Ero.  You  mufl  pledge  it,  here's  to  it.  Doe  me  right  I  pray. 
Cyn.  You  fay  Imufl. 
Ero.  Mufl?  whatelfe? 

Cyn.  Hovy  excellent  ill  this  humour  fuites  our  habitc  ? 
Ero.  Go  to  Mifiris,  do  not  thinke  but  you  and  I  fhall  haue 
good  fport  with  this  ieft,  when  we  are  in  priuate  at  home. 
I  would  to  Venus  we  had  fomc  honefi  {Lift  or  other  to  get 
off  withall  5  for  He  no  more  ant ;  lie  not  turne  Salt-peeter 
in  this  vault  for  neuer  a  mans  companie  liuing ;  much  lefle 
for  a  womans .  Sure  I  am  the  wonder's  ouer,and  'twas  on- 
ly for  that,  that  I  endur'd  this ;  and  fo  a  my  confeience  did 
you,  Neuer  denie  it. 
Cyn.  Nay  pray  thee  take  it  to  thee. 

Enter  Lyfander. 
(yn.  pjEarkelheare  fome  footing  neare  vs. 
£rot     *Gods  me 'tis  the  Souldicr  Mifiris,by  fenus  if  you 
fall  to  your  late  black  Santus  againe,  He  difcouer  you. 
Lyf.  What's  here?  The  maid  hath  certainly  preuaifd  with 
her;  mee  thinkes  thofe  cloudes that lafi  night  couer'dher 
lookes  are  now  difperfi:IIe  trie  this  furthcr.Sauc  you  Lady. 
€ ro.  Honorable  Souldicr  ?  y'are  welcome ;  plcafe  you  fiep 
in  fir  ?' 

l>yf.  With  all  my  heart  fweet  heart ;  by  your  patience  La- 
dic  5  why  this  beares  fome  fhape  oflife  yet.  Darnz.el],th  afl 

per- 


Ccmedie. 

perf  ormd  a  faruice  of  high  reckoning,  which  cannot  perifti 
vnrc  warded. 

Ere.  Faith  Sir ,  you  arc  in  the  way  to  doe  it  once  %  if  you 

haue  the  heart  to  hold  on. 

Cyn.  Your  bottle  has  poifond  this  wench  fir. 

Lyf  A  wholfome  poifon  it  is  Ladie,  ifl  may  be  iudge  5  of 

which  fort  here  is  one  better  bottle  more. 
Wine  is  ordaind  to  raife  fuch  hearts  as  finke, 
Whom  wofull  Harres  diflcmper ;  let  him  drinke. 

J  am  mofl  glad  I  hauebcene  fome  meaneto  this  part  of 

your  recouerie,  and  will  drinke  to  the  reft  of  it. 

Ere.  Goe  to  Miftris ,  pray  fimper  no  more  5  pledge  the 

man  ofWarre  here. 

Cyn,  Come  y'are  too  rude. 

Ero.  Good* 

Lyf,  Good  fooih  Ladie  y'are  honour'd  in  herferuice;  I 
would  haue  you  liue,  and  fhee  would  haue  you  liue  freely ; 
without  which  life  is  but  death.  To  liue  freely  is  to  feaft 
our  appetites  freely  ;  without  which  humaues  arc  ftonesjto 
the  facisfacTien  whereof  I  drinke  Ladie, 
Cyn.  He  pledge  you  Sir, 

Er*.  Said  like  a  Millris ;  andrhe  Miflris  of  your  felfe; 
pledge  him  in  loue  too  :I  fee  heelouesyou;  Shee's  filent, 
fhee  consents  fir. 

Lyf  Ohnppyftarres.  And  now  pardon  Ladie;  me  thinks 
thefcareallofa  peece. 

€r9.  Nay  if  you  kiffe  all  ©fa  peecc  wee  fliall  acre  haue 

done ;  Well  twas  well  offer'd,  and  as  well  taken. 

Cyn.  If  the  world  ihould  fee  this. 

Lyf.  The  world !  fhould  one  fo  rare  as  your  felfe ,  refpecl 

the  vulgar  world  ? 

Cyn.  The  praife  1  haue  had,  I  would  continue. 

Lyf.  What  of  the  vulgar  ?  Who  hates  not  the  vulgar ,  de- 

ferues  not  loue  of  the  vertuous.  And  to  affecl  praife  of  that 

we'defpife,  how  ridiculous  it  is  ? 

Sro.  Comfortable  doctrine  Miftris,  edifie, edifie. 

Me  things  cuen  thus  it  was  when  Dt^o 

I  And 
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And  u£nta*  met  in  the  Caue ;  And  hcarke 
Me  think*  I  hcarc  fooie  of  the  hunters.  She  forts  the  tomb, 
Finu  Attn*  £t**rti. 


Mus  QjitntL 

Sccena  Prima* 

EnterTharfalie,  Lycns* 
hjc*  A"M""%Is  fuch  an  obflinacie  in  you  Sir, 

I     As  neucr  was  conceipted,to  runne  oa 
JL    With  an  opinion  againfl  all  the  world, 

And  what  your  cies  may  witncsjto  adueturci 
The  famtfhment  for  gricfe  of  fuch  a  woman 
A$  all  mens  merits  met  in  any  one,  t 
Gould  not.deferue.. 
Thar.  I  muft  confeffe  it  Lycu$j 
Weele  therefore  now  preucnt  it  if  we  may^ 
And  that  our  curious  triallhath  not  dwelt 
Too  long  on  this  vnncceffarie  hant : 
Gricfe,  and  all  waat  of  foode;  not  hauing  wrought 
Too  mortaHy;on  her  diuine  difpofure. 
Lyc.    I  feare  they  haue,  and  fliee  is  paft  ourcurc, 
Thar,  I  muft,  confeffe  with  feare  and  fliame  as  much, 
Jjyc0    And  thatfhee  will  not  truft  in  any  thing 
What  you  perfwadc  her.to, 
Thar.  Then  thou  flialt  baft 
And  call  my  brother  from  his  fecret  fhroude, 
Where  he  appointed  thee  to  come  and  tell  hira 
How  all  thinges  haue  luccecdcd. 
hyc.    This  is  well. 
If  (as  J  fay)  the  ill  be  not  fo  growne,. 
That  all  help  is  denied  her.  But  1  feare 
The  matchlcffeDcmc  is  famifiit,  TharJeoksimthitsmfc 
Thar.  Slight,  whofe  here  ? 
A  Souldier  with  my  fifler  ?  wipe,  wipe,  fee 

Kiffiag 


A  Corned 

Kiffingby/^  fiiee9aslhy  tisfiiecv 

Ljc.    What?  is  (hcc  well  Sir? 

Thar,  O  no,  £bec  is  famifht ; 

Shee's  paft  our  comfort,  dice  lies  drawing  on. 

Ljc.    The  Gods  forbid* 

Thar.  L  ooke  tbou,  faces  drawing  on. 

How  faift  thou  > 

Ljc,    Drawing  on  ?  IJluflrious  witchcrafts. 

Thar,  Lies  flie«  not  drawing  on  ? 

Ljc.    Shee  drawes  on  faircly. 

Our  fitter  Sir  ?  This  fljec  ?  can  this  be  ftiee  ? 

Thar.  She^ejfiic^andnoncbut&c.  He dancti& 

Shec  only  Queene  of  loue,  and  chaftitie, 

0  chaftitie;  This  women  be. 

Ljc .  Slight  tis  prodigious.     Thar,  Tlorfe,  horfe,  korfe, 

Foure  Chariot  Horfes  of  the  Thracian  brcedc, 

Come,  bring  me  brother.  O  the  happiefl  cuening, 

That  cuer  dre  w  her  vaile  before  the  Sunne. 

Who  U'ccanft  tell? 

Ljc.   The  Souldier  Sir  that  watches 

The  bodies  crucified  in  this  hallow'd  place. 

Of  which  to  k>fc  one,  it  is  death  to  him, 

And  yet  the  luflfull  knaue  is  at  bis  Vcncrie, 

While  one  might  ftealc  one. 

Thar.  Whataflaucwas  I 

That  held  not  out  my  windes  flrength  conftantly, 

That  fliec  would  proue  thus  ,?0  incredible  ? 

A  poore  cight-pennie  Souldier  i  Shee  that  lately 

Was  at  fuch  height  ©  i  intcrie&ion, 

Stoopc  now  to  fuch  a  bafc  conjunction  i 

By  heauen  I  wonder  now  I  fee't  in  aft, 

My  brainc  ceuld  eucr  drcame  of  fuch  a  thought, 

And  yet,  tis  true :  Rare,  perelcs,  is*t  not  Ljc#s  f 

Lyc.    I  know  not  what  it  is ;  Nor  what  to  fay. 

Thar.  O  had  I  held  out  (yillaine  that  I  was,) 

My  blefled  confidence  but  one  minute  longer, 

1  fliould  haue  becne  etc  rnis'd .  Gods  my  fortune, 

K  z  What 
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What  an  vnfpeakable  fweet  fight  it  is  ? 

O  eics  lie  faenfice  to  your  deare  fenfe. 

And  confecrace  a  Phane  to  Confidence. 

Ljc.  Bur ;  bis  you  mufl  at  no  hand  tell  your  brother. 

Twill  make  him  mad  :  For  he  that  was  before 

Sc  feurg'd  bur  only  with  bare  iealoufie. 

^Vhat  weuld  he  be,  if  he  fihould  come  to  know  it  ? 

Thar»  He  would  be  le  lTe  mad  :  for  your  only  way 

Toclc  ir*  hi*  iealoufie,  is  to  let  him  know  it. 

Wh  :n  know  It  dge  comes  fufpicion  vanishes. 

T    Sunnc-b;  ames  breaking  forth  fwallow  the  mills. 

Eif  asfor^youSir  pallarit  ;howfoeuer 

Y  )nr  banquet  fecmes  fweet  in  your  lycorouspailat, 

It  ftiairbe  fure  toturne  gall  in  your  maw. 

Thy  hind  a  little  Lycus  here  without, 

Lyct    To  what  ? 

Thar,  Nf  boocie  fcrue  you  fir  Soldado 

Bur  my  no-  re  filler?  Come,  lend  me  thy  moulder, 

He  climbe  the  crolTe  ;  it  will  be  fuch  a  cooler 

To  ny  Venercan  Gentlemans  hot  liuer, 

When  hcfhall  rinde  one  of  his  crucified  bodies 

Stolnedowfte,3nd  he  to  be  forthwith  made  faft 

In  place  thereof,  for  rhe  fv^nc 

Of  che  loft  Sentinell.  Come  glorifie 

Firme  Confidence  in  great  Inconflancie. 

And  this  bcleeue  (for  all  proud  knowledge  fweares) 

He  that  beleeues  in  errour,  neuer  errs.  8xemt\ 

7  he  Tomb  opens,  Lyfander>  Cynthia }  8ro* 
Lvfl  Tis  late  ;  I  muit  away. 
£yn.  Not  yet  fweet  louc. 

lyf.  Tempt  noi  my  flay,  tis  dangerous.  The  law  is  Ariel, 
and  not  to  bee  difpenfl  with.  If  any  Sentinell  be  too  late 
in's  watch ,  or  that  by  his  neglect  one  of  the  crucified  bo- 
dies fliould  be  ftollen  from  the  crofle,  his  life  buyes  it, 
Cyn.  A  little  May  will  not  endanger  them* 
The  daies  proclaimer  has  not  yet  giuen  warning, 
The  Cock  yet  has  not  bcatc  his  third  alarrne. 


i^f  Comcctie. 

Lyf  What  ?  flnll  we  curr  dwell  here  amongfl  th5  Antipodes? 
Shall  I  not  enioy  the  honour  of  my  fortune  in  publique  ?  fit  in 
Lyftnders  chaire  ?  Raigne  in  his  wealth  ? 
Cyn.  Thou  fhalt?thou  fhalc ;  though  my  loue  to  thee 
Hath  prou'd  thus  fodaine  and  for  hafl  lept  ouer 
The  complement  or  wooing,  Yet  only  for  the  worlds  opinion, 
Lyf  Markethatagaine* 
Qyn.  I  muft  maintaine  a  forme  in  parting  hence* 
Lyf  Out  vpon'r,  Opinion  the  blind  Goddeflc  of  Foolcs,  Foe 
to  the  vertuous ;  and  only  friend  to  vndeferuing  perfons,con- 
temneit.  Thou  know'rtchou  hart  done  vertuoufly;  thou  haft 
ftrangly  forrow'd  for  tKy  husband,  folbw'd  him  to  death;  fur- 
ther thou  could'A  not,  thou  haft  buried  thy  felfc  quick.(0  that 
*twere  true)  fpent  rnoreteares  ouer  his  carcafe,  then  would 
feruea  whole  Citie  of  faddeft  widdowes  in  a  plague  tirne^ 
befides  fighings,  and  fwownings,  not  to  be  credited. 
(jh.  True ;  but  thofe  complements  might  haue  their  time  for 
f  afhion  fake. 

Lyf  Right,  Opinion  and  FaflVion.  Sroot  what  call  you  time? 

t'haft  wept  thelefoure  whole  daics. 

Ero,  Nay  berladie  almodfiue. 

Lyf  Lookeyoutherej  nerevponfiue  whole  daies^ 

Cyn.  Well  goe  and  fee  ;  Returne,  weele  goe  home, 

Lyf  Hell  be  thy  home,  Huge  Monftersdamneyee,  and  your 

whole  creation,  O  yee  Gods ;  i  n  the  height  of  her  mourning; 

in  a  Tomb,  within  fight  of  fc  many  deaths  J  her  husbands  be- 

lecu'd  bodie  in  hereie.  He  dead,  a  few  daies  before;  this  mir* 

rourof  Nuptiallchaflitie;  this  Votreffe  of  widdow-confian- 

cie :  to  change  her  faith ;  exchange  kiffes ,  embraces ,  with  a 

flranger ;  and  but  my  lhame  with-ftood  ,  to  giue  the  vtmoll 

eameft  of  her  loue,  to  an  eight-pennie  Sentinell :  in  effect,  to 

proflitutc  her  felfe  vpon  her  husbands  Coffin  !  Luft ,  impietie^ 

hell,  womanhood  it  felfe,  adde  if  you  can  one  ftep  to  this* 

Enter  Capta'tne  with  two  or  three  Souldters. 
Cap.  ^VNeofthc  crucified  bodies  taken  downc  £ 
Lyf  KJ  Enough.  (fl  nckj  away.) 

Cap.  And  the  Sentinell  not  to  be  beard  off? 
J*     No  fir* 

I  3;  j  g%w 


Tk  tviMows  Teires. 

fap.  Make  out ;  haft,  ft  arch  about  for  him  $  docs  none  of  you 
know  him  ?  nor  his  name  ? 

2.  Hee's  but  a  Granger  here  of  fome  foure  daies  flandingjand 
we  ncutt  fct  cie  on  him,  but  at  fctting  the  watch, 
Caf.  For  whom  ferucs  hc?you  looke  well  to  your  watch  ma- 
kers, 

X .  For  Seigneur  Strath,  and  whence  he  is,  tis  ignorant  to  ys  ; 
we  arc  not  correspondent  for  any,  but  our  owae  places. 
Cap.  Y'are  eloquent.  Abroad  I  fay,lct  me  hauc  him.  Exeunt. 
This  negligence  will  by  the  Goucrnour  be  wholly  caft  on  me, 
he  hereby  will  fuggeft  to  the  Viccroy,thatthc  Citic  guards  arc 
▼cry  carcfly  attended.  We  loucs  roec  not  I  know ;  becaufc  o^ 
late  I  knew  him  but  of  meanc  condition  ;but  now  by  fortunes 
iniudicious  hand,  guided  by  bribing  Courtiers,  hee  is  rais'd  to 
this  high  feate  of  honour.  Nor  blufhes  he,  to  fee  him  felfc  ad- 
uanc't  ouer  the  heads  of  ten  times  higher  worths ;  but  takes  it 
all  forfooih,  to  his  merits ;  and  lookes  (as  all  vpftarts  doe)  for 
mod  huge  obleruancc.  Well,my  mind  mud  ftoope  to  his  high 
place,  and  lcarnc  within  it  felfe  to  fcuer  him  from  that,  and 
to  adore  Authoritie  the  Goddeflc ,  how  cucr  borne  by  an  vn- 
worthiebcafl;  and  let  the  Beafts  dull  apprebenfion  take  the 
honour  done  to////,  done  to  himfclfe.  I  tnuftfitfaft,  and  bee 
furc  to  giue  no  hold  to  thefe  fault-hunting  enemies.  Exit. 
Tomb  opens,  and  lyfander  wtthin  lies  ahng% 
Cynthia  and  Era, 
lyf.  Pray  tbeediflurbe  menotj  put  out  the  lights. 
Era.  Faith  lie  take  a  nap  againe . 
Cyn.  Thou  flbalt  not  reft  before  I  be  refolu'd 
What  happy  whvdc  hath  driucn  thee  back  to  harbour  ? 
Was  it  my  louc  i 
Iff.  No, 

Cyn.  Yet  fay  fo  (fwect)  that  with  the  thought  thereof  I  may 
eaioy  all  that  I  wifti  in  earth. 

lyf,  I  am  fought  for.  A  crucified  body  is  flolne  while  I  loi- 
ter^ here;  and  I  muftdicfor'r, 

Cyn.  Die  ?  All  the  Gods  forbid ;  O  this  affright  torments  mc 
ten  parts  more  then  the  fad  loffc  of  my  dcarx  husband. 
tyf  (Damnation)  I  beleeuc  thee, 

CynK 


Cytt.  Yet  heare  a  womans  wit, 

Take  couafailc  of  Neccffitie  and  it. 

I haue  a  bodie  bere  which  once  I  loud 

Aad  honour'd  aboue  all ;  but  that  time's  paft. 

Lyf  Itis,reuengeit  hcaucn. 

(jh.  That  (hall  (upply  at  fo  extrcm  a  need  the  yacant  Gibbet 

Lyf  Cantre.  What?  thy  husbands  bodie? 

Cy*.  What  hurt  is't,  being  dead  it  fauc  the  liuing  i 

Lyf  O  heart  hold  in,  check  thy  rebellious  motion,, . 

Cyn.  Vexc  not  thy  felfe  dearc  loue,  norvfe  delay. 

Tempt  not  this  danger,  fet  thy  handes  to  vvorkc. 

Lyf  I  can  not  doo't ;  my  heart  will  notperniit 

My  handes-to  execute  a  fecond  murther. 

The  truth  is  I  am  he  that  (lew  thy  husband, 

Cyn*  The  Gods  forbid. 

Lyf  It  was  this  hand  that  bath'd  my  reeking  fword 

In  his  life  bloud,  while  he  cried  out  formcrcie, 

But  I  remorfleffejpanch't  him,cut  his  throat, 

He  with  his  iaft  breath  crying,  Cynthia. 

Cyn,  O  thou  haft  told  me  ne wes  that  cleaues  my  heart;, 

Would  1  had  neuer  fcene  thee,  or  heard  fooner 

Thisbloudieftoric;  yet  fee,  note  my  truth 

Yet  I  muflloue  thee. 

Lyf.  Out  vpon  the  Monger. 

Goe,  tell  the  Gcuernour ;  Let  me  be  brought 

To  die  for  that  moll  famous  villanic  ; 

Not  for  this  notching  bafe  tranfgrciTion 

Of  tenant  negligence. 

Cyrt.  I  can  not  doo'tt 

Loue  mufl  lalue  any  murther  :  lie  be  iudge 

Of thec  deare  loue,  and  thefe  Qiall  be  thy  painw 

In  fi?edcofyron,tofurTer  thefe Toft  chained. 

Lyf.  O  Lam  infinitely  oblig'd. 

Cyn.  Arife  I  fay,  thou  fauer  of  my  life. 

Doc  not  with  vaine-arTi  'ghting  confcien*e 

Betray  a  life,  that  is  not  thine  but  mine : 

Rifeandprefsruek,      Lyf  Ha?  thy  husbands  bodie? 

Hang'c  vpyoufay^infeedsof  that  that's  frolne^ , 

Yet, 


The  widdovecs  Team. 

Yet  I  his  murtWcr,  is  that  your  meaning  ? 

Cjn.  ItismyLoue*      Lyf.  Thy  loue  amaxesme, 

The  point  is  yet  how  we  {hall  get  it  thither, 

Ha?  Tie  a  halter  about'*  nccke,  anddraggc  him  to  theGal- 

lowes.-flhalll  my  Ioue  ? 

Cyn.  So  you  may  doe  indeedc, 

Or  if  your  owne  ftrength  will  not  fcrue,  wee'ie  aide 

Our  handes  to  yours,  and  beare  him  to  the  place. 

For  heauens  loue  come,  the  night  goes  off  apace. 

Ljf.  All  the  infernal!  plagues  dwell  in  thy  foule  $ 

He  fetch  a  crow  of  yron  to  breake  the  coffin. 

Cjn.  Doeloue,befpeedie. 

L)f*  As  I  wifti  thy  damnation.  Shut  theTomb> 

O  I  could  teare  my  felfe  into  Atonies ;  off  wich  this  Antick, 
the  ftiirt  that  Hercules  wore  for  his  wife,  was  not  more  bane- 
full.  Is'tpcffible  there  fhould  be  fuch  a  latitude  in  the  Sphere 
of  this  fcxe,toentcrtaine  fuch  an  execntion  of  mifchiefe ,  and 
notturnc  Dcuill.  What  is  a  woman  ^  what  are  the  worft  when 
the  be(i  are  fo  paft  naming?  As  men  like  this  let  them  trie  their 
wiuesagaine.  Put  women  to  the  tell ;  difcouerthem  ;  paint 
them,  paint  them  ten  parts  more  then  they  doe  themfelues,ra- 
ther  then  looke  on  them  as  they  are;  Their  w  its  arc  but  pain- 
ted that  difl&c  their  painting.  Thou  foolifh  thirtier  after  idle 
fecrets,  And  ill's  abrcde;  looke  hoiT!e,andftore  &  choke  thec; 
There  flicks  an  Achelcns  home  of  all,  Copie  enough. 
As  much  as  Alizon  of  flreames  receiues, 
Or  loftic  Ilea  fhowes  of  fhadie  leaucs.         Enter  Thar  [alio. 
Who's  that? 

Thar.  I  wonder  Z^wfailes  me.   Nor  can  I  hearewhats  be- 
come of  him.  Kee  would  not  certainc  ride  to  Dipolis  tocall 
roy  brother  back,  without  my  knowledge. 
Lyfi    My  brothers  voice ;  what  makes  he  here  abouts  fo  vn- 
timely  ?  lie  (lip  him.  Exit  mm. 

Thar.  Who  goes  there  ?      Lyf.  A  friend. 
Thar.  Dcare  friend,  lets  know  you.  A  friend  leaftlook'cfor 
but  moft  weicome,and  with  many  a  long  looke  expe&ed  here. 
What  fir  vnbootcd  ?  haue  you  bcene  Jong  arriu'd  / 
Lyf  Not  long,  fornc  two  hour  es  before  night. 

Thar. 


CoincMe* 

Thar.  Well  brother,y'haue  the  mod  rare^dmirablCjVnmatch. 
able  wife,  that  cucr  fuflfcr'd  for  the  finne  of  a  husband.  I  cannot 
blame  your  confidence  indeede  now :  'tis  built  on  fuch  infalli- 
ble ground;  Ljwlthinke  be  gone  to  call  youtotherefcue 
of  her  life ;  why  fliee !  O  incomprehenfible ! 
Lyfan.  I  haue  heard  all  related  fince  my  arriuall,  weelemecc 
to  morrow. 

Thar.  What  haft  brother  i  But  was  it  related  with  what  vn* 
tollerabIepaincs,I  and  my  Miftris,her  other  friends,Matronei 
and  Magidrates,  labour'd  her  diuerfion  from  that  courfe  i 
Lyf.  Yes,yes.  Thar,  What  flreams  of ceares  (he  powr  d  out; 
what  trefTesofherhaireflie  tore  land  offer' d  on  yourfuppos'd 
herfc!    Ljfi  I  haus  heard  all* 

Thar.  Butaboueall;  how  fince  that  time,hcr  ciesneucrhar- 
bourd  winck  of  (lumber,  thefe  fixe  daies ;  no  nor  tafled  the 
leaft  dramme  of  any  furtenance. 
Lyf.  How  is  that  affurd  i      Thar.  Notafcruple. 
Lyf.  Are  you  furc  there  came  no  Souldier  to  her  nor  brought 
her  vidhialls  ?      Thar,  Souldier  *  what  Souldier  ? 
Lyf.  Why  fome  Souldier  of  the  watch ,  that  attends  the  exe- 
cuted bodies ;  well  brother  I  am  in  hatf ;  to  morrow  dial!  fup- 
ply  this  nights  defect  of  conference  j  Adieu.  Exit.  Lyf. 

Thar.  A  Souldier  i  of  the  watch  ?  bring  her  viclualls  ?  Goe  to 
brother  I  haue  you  in  the  winde ;  hee's  vnharnefl  of  all  his  tra- 
uailing  accoutrements.  I  came  directly  from*s  houfc,no  word 
of  him  there  ^  he  knowes  the  whole  relation  ;hee's  paffionatc: 
AH  collections  fpeake  he  was  the  Souldier.What  fhould  be  the 
riddle  of  this?that  he  is  ftolne  hcthcr  into  a  Souldiers  difguife.* 
he  fhould  haue  Maid  at  Dipolis  to  rcceiue  news  from  vs.Whe- 
ther  he  fufpeC&ed  our  relationjor  had  not  patience  to  expect  ir, 
or  whether  that  furious,  frantiquc  capricious  Deuill  iealoufie 
hath  coi\  him  hcther  on  his  homes,  I  can  not  coniedture.  But 
the  cafe  is  cleare,  hec's  the  Souldier.Sifter,looke  to  your  fame, 
your  chatfetie's  vncoucr'd.  Are  they  here  Mill  ?  here  bdeeue  ic 
both  mo(i  wofully  weeping  ouer  the  bottle.  Hcknocks. 
Ero.  Who  s  there.  Thar.  TharJ 'altoy  open. 
€ro.  Alas  Sir,  tis  no  boote  to  vexeyour  filler,  and  your  felfe, 
£he  is  defperate,  &  yvill  no^hcare  perfwafion,fii2s  ycry  weak. 

K  Thar. 


The  WiAfowcs  Teares. 

Thar.  Here's  a  true-bred  chamber-maid. Alas,I  am  forrie  for'r; 
J  haue  brought  her  meat  and  Candian  wine  to  ftrengthen  her. 
Era.  Q  the  very  naming  an't  a  will  driue  her  into  a  fwowne  ; 
good  Sirforbeare. 

Thar.  Yet  open  fweet,  that  1  may  bl'effe  mine  eics  with  fight 
of  her  faire  fhrine  3  and  of  thy  (wecteft  felfe  (her  famous  Pan- 
dreffe)  open  I  hy.  Sifler  ?  you  heare  me  well,  paint  not  your 
Tomb  without  $  wee  know  too  wcil  what  rotten  carcafes  arc 
lodg'd  within ;  open  I  lay.  Ero  opens ,  and  hec  fees  her  head 
tayd  onthecoffi  i ,  &c.  Siiter  i  haue  brought  you  tidings  to 
wake  you  out  of  this  flee  ping  munnmerie. 
Ero%    Alas  fhec's  fainr,  and  fpeech  is  painefull  to  her. 
Thar,  Wei',  faid  ftubbcr,  was  there  no  Souldier  here  lately  ? 
Ero,    A  Souldier  ?  when  ? 

Thar.  This  night,  laft  night,  tother  night;  and  I  know  not 
how  many  nights  and  daies.  Cyn.  Whole  there? 
Ero.  Your  brot  her  Miftrrs,  that  asks  if  there  were  not  a  foul- 
eher  here.  Cyn,  Here  was  no  feuldier. 
Ero.  YesMii.ris  I  thinke  here  was  fuch  a  one  though  you 
tockc  no  neede  of  him.  Thar.  Goe  to  fifter ;  did  not  you 
ioyne  kiffrs,  embraces ,  and  plight  indeede  with  him ,  the  vc- 
raofi  pledge  of  Nuptiall  loue  with  him.  Deni't,  deni't;  but 
firft  iicare  me  a  lliort  ftorir.  The  Souldier  was  your  difguis'd 
husband,  difpuce  it  not.That  you  fee  yonder,  is  but  a  flndovv, 
anempue  cheW  containing  nothing  but  aire.  Stand  not  to 
gaze  at  it,  tis  true.  This  was  a  proiccl  of  his  owneccntriuing 
to  put  your  loialtie  &  conltant  vovves  to  the  teft ;  y'are  warnd, 
be  arm 'd.  £xit. 
Ero.  O  fie  a  thefe  perils.  £yn4  O  Ero /we  are vnd one, 
Ero.  Nay,youd  nere be  warn'djl  euer  wilht  you  to  withstand 
the  pnfh.  of  that  Souldiers  pike,and  not  enter  him  too  deep  in- 
to your  bofom,but  to  keep  facred  your  widowes  vowes  made 
to  Ly finder.  Cyn.  Thou  did'li,  thou  did'ft.. 
Ero.  Now  you  may  fee  th'euent.  Well  our  fafetie  lies  in  our 
fpeed  :  heele  doe  vs  mifchiefe,  if  we  preuen:  not  his  comming. 
•Lets  to  your  Mothcrs:and  there  cal  out  your  mightier!  friends 
to  guard  you  from  his  furie.  Let  them  begin  the  quarreli  with 
him  forpradiiing  this  viltanie  oa  your  ftxeto  imrappe  you? 
iiaiities.  Cjna 


A  Comedie. 

Cp.  Nay  I  fcfoluc  to  fit  eiu  one  brunt  more ;  to  trie  to  what' 
aimeheele  enforce  hisproiecl:  were  he  fome  other  man  ,  vn- 
knowne  to  me,  his  violence  might  awe  me;  but  knowing  him 
as  I  doe,  I  fcare  him  not.  Do  thou  but  fecond  me,  thy  flrength 
and  mine  fhall  matter  his  befl  force ,  if  he  fhould  proue  outra- 
gious.  Dcfpaire  they  fay  makes  cowardes  turne  couragious. 
Shut  vp  the  Tomb .  Shut  the  Tomb. 

Enter  one  of  the  Soaldsers  fent  out  before  to  feeke 
the  Sent  well. 

1.  A!!  paines  are  lofl  in  hunting  out  this  Soulier;  his  fear  fad- 
ding  wings  to  his  heeles)otit-goes  vs  as  farre  as  the  frefh  Hare 
the  tir'd  hounds.Who  goes  there  t  Ent. 2. fottldier  another  way 

2.  A  friend.  1,  O,  your  fucceffe  and  mine  touching  this 
ScntinclJ,  tells,  I  fuppofe,  one  tale  ;  hee's  farre  enough  I  vn- 
dcrtake  by  this  time.  2.  I  blame  him  not  :  the  law's  fc- 
iterc  (though  hi(1  ano*  can  not  be  difpene'd.) 

1.  Why  fhould  the  lawes  of  Paphos,  with  more  rigour,  then 
othei  Citielawes  purfue  offendcrsrthatnotappeas'd  with  their 
liues  forfait,  exact  a  iuflicc  of  them  after  death  ?  And  if  a  Sol- 
dier in  his  watch  forfooth  lofe  one  of  the  dead  bodies,he  mufl 
die  fcr'trlt  feems  the  State  needed  no  fouldiers  when  that  was 
snadcalaw.  2.  So  we  may  chide  the  f  re  for  burning  vs;or 
fsy  the  Bee's  not  g«od  be caufe  fhe  flingsjTis  not  the  body  the 
law  rcfpe$s,  but  the  fcuidiersneglecl ;  when  the  watch  (the 
guard  and  lafctie  of  the  Citie )  is  left  abandon'd  to  all  hazards. 
But  let  him  goc  5  and  tell  me  if  your  ncwesfort  with  mine,  for 
Ljcpm   apprehended  they  fay,  about  Lyfunders  mmihew 

i»  Tistrue;  hee's  at  the  Captaines  lodge  vnder  guard,and  tis 
my  charge  in  the  morning  to  vnclofc  the  leaden  ccm\i,and  dif- 
couer  thebedicjThc  Captaine  will  a  (fay  an  old  conclufion  of- 
ten approw'd  ;  that  at  the  murthercrs  fight  the  bloudrcuiucs 
againe,  andboiles  afrefh  j  and  cuery  wound  has  a  condem- 
ning ? oicc  to  crie  out  guiltie  gainft  the  murtherer. 

2.  O  world,  if  this  be  true  ;  his  dearefi  friend,  his  bed  compa- 
nion, whom  of  all  his  friends  he  cull'd  out  for  his  bofome/ 

1.  Tufhman,in  this  topfie  turuy  world,  friendfh'p  and  bofom 
Icindnes,are  but  made  couers  for  mifchicf3meanes  to  compafie 
iLNear-allied  uufl,is  but  a  bridge  for  trcfon.Tac  preemptions 
r  K  2  crie 


Thi  vriditucs  Tares, 

€t\c  loud  agalnft  him  ;  his  aafwcres  found  difiointed5  crofTe- 
legd  tripping  vp  one  anothrr.  He  names  a  Town  whether  he 
brought  Lyfander  murther'd  by  Mountaincrs.thats  faUe/ome 
of  the  dwellers  hauebeen  herc,and  all  difclaim  it.  Bef1dessthe 
Wounds  he  bearsin  fhow,ar :  fiiclvas  fhrewsclofelygiue  their 
1: .  .S  n  ls,thatne\ierbked<  and  fhde  to  be  counterfeit. 
2,  O  :hat  iadc  falfhood  is  neircr  found  of  all ;  but  halts  of  one 
leg  ;c  ftiH.  Truth  pace  is  all  Vpright ;  found  eucry  where. 
And  likeadie,fe'ts  c-uer  on  a  Square. 
A. id  how  is  Lycw  his  bearing  in  this  condition  i 

1.  Fa«t:>  (as  the  manner  of  filch  defperate  offenders  is  till  it 
com:  to  the  point)  carelclfe,  &  confident,  laughing  at  all  that 
feemeto  pirtiehim.  But  Icaue  ic  to  th'euent.  Night  fellow 
Souldier,  youle  not  meet  me  in  the  morning  at  the  Tomb,  and 
lend  me  your  hand  to  the  vnrigging  of  L) fenders  herfe. 

2.  I  care  not  if  I  do,to  view  heauens  power  in  this  vnbottomd 
feller.    Blond,  though  it  fleep  a  time, yet  neuer  dies* 

The  Gods  on  murtherers  fixe  reuengefull  cks.Sxeunt 
Ly fender  folut  with  a  crow  ofyron,  and  a  halter  which  he 
laies  downe  and  puts  on  his  dtfguife  againe. 

COme  my  borrowed  difguife,  let  me  once  more 
Be  reconcild  to  thee,  my  truMieft  friend  $ 
Thou  that  in  trueft  fliape  haft  let  me  fee 
That  which  my  truer  felfe  hath  hid  from  me, 
Helpe  me  to  take  rcuenge  on  a  difguife, 
Ten  times  more  falfe  and  counterfair  then  thou. 
Thou,  falfe  in  fiiow,  haft  been  mod  true  to  me ; 
The  feeming  true ;  hath  prou'd  more  falfe  then  her. 
Afliftme  to  behold  this  ad  of  luft, 
Note  with  a  Scene  of  ftrange  impietie. 
Her  husbands  murtherd  corfe  /  O  more  then  horror  / 
Ilcnotbeleeue'tvntri'd  ;  Iffhee  but  lift 
A  hand  to  a6l  it ;  by  the  fates  her  braines  flie  out, 
Since  fliee  has  madded  me ;  let  her  beware  my  homes. 
For  though  by  goring  her,  no  hope  be  fhownc 
To  cure  my  felfe,  yet  lie  not  bleede  alone.       He  knockj. 
Zw.Who  knocks?  Lyf.  The  fouldierj  open,  [he  oje:  &  he  enter* 
See  fwcet,  here  are  the  engines  that  mufldoo't, 

Which 
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Which  with  much  fcare  of  my  difcoucrie 
I  haucat  laft  procur'd. 

Shall  wc  abouc  this  worke  ?  I  fcarc  the  morne 

Will  ouer-take's ;  my  flay  hath  been  prolong'd 

With  hunting  obfeure  nookes  for  thefc  emploimetlts, 

The  night  prepares  away  j  Come,  art  refolu'd. 

C]n>  I,ymifti3llfindemeconftant, 

Lyf.  I,  fo  I  haue,  mofl  prodigioufly conflanc, 

Here's  a  rare  halter  to  hugge  him  with . 

Ero.  Betteryouand  I  ioyne  our  handes  and  bearehimthe* 

ther,  you  take  his  head* 

Cyn.  1/or  that  was  al waies  heauier  then's  whole  bodie  befides 

Lyf*  You  can  tell  befl  that  loded  it. 

Erf.  He  be  at  the  feet ;  I  am  abic  to  bearc  againfl  you  I  war^ 

rantyou. 

Lyf  Hafl  thou  prepar'd  wcake  nature  to  digeft . 

A  fight  lb  much  diflaflfull ;  haflfer'd  thy  heart 

I  blecde  not  at  the  bloudic  fpefiacle? 

Haft  arm'd  thy  fcarefull  eies  againfl  th  affront 

Of  fuch  a  direfull  obieS? 

Thy  murther'd  husband  ghaflly  flaring  on  thee ; 

His  wound  s  gaping  to  affright  thee ;  his  bodie  foild  with 

Gore  .'fore  heauen  my  heart  fhruggs  at  it, 

{ytf*  So  docs  not  mine, 

Loue's  refolut* ;  and  flands  not  to  confulc 

With  pcttietcrrour;  butin fullcarrier 

Runncs blind -fold  through  an  Armie  of mifdoubts^ , 

And  interpofing  feares ;  perhaps  He  weepe 

Or  fo,  make  a  forc't  face  and  laugh  againe. 

Lyf  O  mofl  valiant  loue/ 

I  was  thinking  with  my  felfe  as  I  came;  how  if  this 

Brake  to  light;  his  bodie  knowne; 

(As  many  notes  might  make  it)  would  it  not  fixe 

Yponthy  fame,  an  vnreraoued  Brand 

Of  fharne,  and  hate;  they  that  in  former  times 

Ador'd  thy  vcrtuc ;  would  they  not  abhorre 

Thy  lotheflmemoric?      Cyn,  All  this  IknoW* 

But  yet  my  loue  to  thee 
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S wallowes  all  this ;  or  whatfoeuer  doubts 
Can  coroeagainttit. 

Shame's  but  a  feather  ballanc't  with  thy  loue. 
Lyf.  Neither  feare  nor  ftiamc  ?  you  arc  (lecle  toth' 
Proofe  (but  I  (hall  yron  you)  j  Come  then  lets  to  worke. 
Alas  poore  Corps  how  many  martyrdomes 
Mu(\  thou  endure  ?  raangl'd  by  me  a  villaine, 
And  now  expos' d  to  foule  fhame  of  the  Gibbet  f 
Fore,  pietie,  there  is  fomewhat  in  me  flriues 
Againrt  the  dcede,  my  very  arme  relents 
To  ftrike  a  rtroke  fo  inhumane, 
To  wound  a  hallow5  d  herfe  ?  fuppofc  twere  mine, 
W-vtild  nor  my  Ghoft  dart  vp  and  fl  :c  vpon  thee  ?    (the  cypw. 
Cyn.  No,  Tde  mail  it  down  againe  with  this.  She /natch  es  vp 
Lyf  How  now  I  He  catches  at  her  throAt. 

Cyn.  Nay,  then  Ik  affiy my  flrength  ;  a  Soulciieranda  raid 
*  of  a  dead  man?A  fofc-r'ode  milk- fop  ?come  Jlc  doot  my  feife. 
Lyf,  And  I  looke  on  ?£iue  me  the  yron. 
Cy».  No, lie  nct.lofe  tftc  glorie  ant.    This  hand,  &c. 
Lyf  Pr3y  thee  fwe  ct ,  let  it  not  bee  faid  the  fauage  a£t  was 
thine;  deliuer  me  the  engine. 
Cyn.  Content  your  felfe,  cts  in  a  fitter  hand. 
Ly].  Wik  thou  fir{t?  art  not  thou  the  mod. 
Cyn.  ni-dcllin'd  wife  of  a  iransforrn'd  monfter; 
Who  to  allure  him  felfe  of  what  he  knew, 
Hath  loflthefnapeof  man.      Lyf.  Ha'crofTe-capcrs? 
Cyn.  PooreSouldierscafe;  doe  not  we  know  you  Sir? 
But  I  haue  giuen  thee  what  thou  cam'il  to  feekc. 
Goc  $4tyrc>  runne  affrighted  with  the  noife 
Of  that  harfh  founding  home  thy  felfc  hafl  blown?. 
Farewell  j  1  leaue  thee  there  my  Husbands  Corp?, 
Make  much  of  that.  Exit,  cum  Sr. 

Lyf  Whathaueldone  ?  O  let  me  lie  and  grit  uc,  and  fpeake 
no  more. 

(faptawe,  Lycus  with  a  guard  of  three  or  feme 
SoulAters* 

€*p.  T>Rringhim  away ;  you  mufthaue  patience  Sir :  If  you 
Xj  can  fay  ought  to  quit  you  *f  thofe  preemptions 

that 


Comcdie. 

that  lie  hcauic  on  you,  you  {hall  be  heard.  If  not,  tis  not  your 

braues,  nor  your  affefting  lookes  can  carrie  it. 

We  muft  acquire  our  duties. 

Lyc.  Y'are  Captaine  atrV  watch  Sir, 

Cap.  You  take  me  right. 

Lyc*  So  were  you  bctf  doe  mee  ;  fee  your  preemptions  bee 
f  hong ;  or  be  allured  that  (hall  prcue  a  dearc  preemption,  to 
brand  me  with  the  muriher  of  my  friend.  But  you  haue  becne 
fuborn'd  by  lome  clofeviilaine  to  defame  me. 
Cap.  Twill  not  be  fo  put  off  friend  Lyctu ,  I  could  wifh  you* 
fouleasfrec  from  taint  of  this  foule  fa&;  as  mine  from  any 
iuch  vn  worthy  prachfe. 

Lyc.  Conduct  mcc  to  the  Gouernour  him  fclfe  3  to  confront 
before  him  your  (hallow  accufations. 

Cap.  Firfl5ir,Ilcbcareyou  to  L^/^&TjTombe,to  confront 
the  murtherd  body  5  and  fee  what  cuidence  the  wounds  will 
yeeld  againll  you. 

Lyc*  Y'are  wife  Captaine:But  if  the  bodicfhould  chance  not 
to  fpeake  ;  If  the  wounds  fhouldbee  tongue-tied  Captaine  ; 
where's  then  your  cuidence  Captaine  i  will  you  not  be  laughi 
at  for  an  officious  Captaine  ? 
Cap.  Y'are  gallant  Sir. 

Lyc.  Your  Captaiufhip  commands  my  feruice  no  further.. 
Cap.  Well  Sir,  perhaps  I  may  ,  if  this  conclufion  take  not; 
week  trie  what  operation  lies  in  torture  ,  to  pull  confeffion 
fromy«oj. 

Lyc.  Say  you  fo  Captaine?  but  hearkc  you  Captaine, 
Might  it  not  concurre  with  the  qualitie  of  your  office,  ere  this 
matter  grow  to  the  height  of  a  more  threatning  dange  r ;  to 
•winckalittl-eataby  -fiip,  orfo^       Cap.  How's  that? 
Lyc.  To  fend  a  man  abroad  vnder  guard  of  one  of  your  (8* 
lieO  fii3ck-rags  ;  that  be  may  beate  the  knaue ,  and  run's  way, 
I  meane  this  oa  geod  termes  Captaine ;  He  be  thankf  till. 
Cap.  He  thinkeont  hereafter.  Ivlear.e  time  I  haue  other  cm- 
ploimentfor  you,  N 
Lyc*  Your  place  is  worthily  replenifht  Captaine.  Mydutie 
Sir ;  HcarkeCaptsine^there's  a  mutinic  in  vour  Armie ;  lie  go 
jaife  the  Gouernour.  Exiinrns. 
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(fdf.  No  hafl  Sir  ;  heele  foone  be  here  without  your  fummoos. 
Soul  tin  rs  thrufl  vp  Ly fattier  from  the  Tom  b. 

1.  Bringforth  the  Knight  atfV  Tomb ;  haue  we  met  with  you 
Sir  ?    t//.Pray  thee  fouldier  vfe  thine  office  with  better  tem- 
per.     2.  Qraeconuay  him  totheLordCouernour, 
Firfl  afore  che  Captainc Sir.  Haue  the  heauens nought  elfe  to 
doe,  but  ro  (land  iiill,  and  turne  all  their  malignant 
Alpettsv^on  one  man  ? 

2.  Capu:ne  here's  the  Sentinell  wee  fought  for;  hee'sforac 
new  pr<  :  iSouldier,  for  none  of  vs  know  him. 

(fap.  T  v  ere  found  you  him  ? 

I.  Mv  truant  was  mich'c  Sir  into  a  blind  comer  of  theTomb. 
Cap.  Well  faid,guardhimfafc,burfortheCoips. 
1.  For  the  Corps  Sir?  bare  mifprifion,  there's  no  bodie,  no- 
t>  fm.  A  meereblandation ;  a  decept'to  vifitt.  Vnlcffe  this  foul- 
dier tor  burger  haueeatcvp£j>y4»<s&rj  bedie. 
Lye.  Why,  I  could  haue  told  you  this  before  Captaine;  The 
body  was  borne  away  peecc-mealt  by  deuout  Ladies  of  Ve- 
nus order ,  for  the  man  died  one  oiVenta  Martys.  And  yet  I 
heard  fince  'twas  feene  whole  ark  ocher  fide  the  downcs  vp- 
pon  a  Coleflafe  betwixt  two  huntfmen,  to  feede  their  dogges 
withall.  Which  was  a  miracle  Captaine. 
Cap.  Mifchiefe  in  this  aft  bath  a  deepe  bottom ;  and  requires 
more  time  to  found  it.  But  you  Sir,  it  feemes are  a  Souldier  of 
the  neweft  flamp.  Know  you  what  tis  to  forfake  your  (land  ? 
There's  one  of  the  bodies  in  your  change  tfolne  away ;  how 
.anfv\  ere  yon  that  ?  See  Here  comes  the  Gouernour. 

Sitter  a  Guard  bare  after  the  G  Mem  our :  Tharfilio,  *Ar- 
gtts,  QtniaS)  before  Eudora,  Cynthtay  Laodice7 
Sthenio,  Ianthe,Ero ,  &c% 
Guard.  QTandafide  there. 

Cap.    O  Roooae  for  a  Grange  Gouernour.  The  perfeft 

draught  of  a  moft  braineleffe ,  imperious  vpl}  art.  O  defert! 

where  wcrt  thou ,  when  this  woodden  dagger  was  guilded  o- 

ucr  with  the  Title  of  Gouernour .? 

Cjuard.  Peace  Matters  ;  heare  my  Lord. 

Thar.  A!l  wifedome  be  filent ;  Now  fpeakes  Authoritie. 

■Jwr.  I  am  come  in  perfon  to  difcharge  luftice. 

Thar, 
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Thar.  Of  bis  office* 

CjoHeY*  The  caufc  you  ftiall  know  hereafter  •  and  it  is  this.  A 
viliaine>  whofe  very  fight  I  abhorre ;  where  is  he  ?  Le tnaee  fee 
him. 

Cap.    Is't  £;*#*youmeanemy  Lord? 

Cj oxer.  Goe  co  firrha  y  are  too  malipert ;  I  haue  heard  of  your 

Sentinells  efcape  ;  looke  too't. 

Cap.    My  Lord,  this  is  the  Scntinell  you  fpeake  oft 

Gjotter.  How  now  Sir  ?  what  time  a  day  ifl  f 

Arg.   lean  not  (hew  you  precifcly,  ant  pleafe  your  Honour. 

CjoHer.  What?  fhall  we  haue  replications ?Rcioindcrs? 

Thar.  Such  a  creature,  Foole  is ,  when  hee  beftrides  theback 

of  Authoriiie. 

fy<?/«7,..$irrh3,  ftand  you  forth*  It  is  fuppofed  thou  haft  com- 
mitted a  raoft  inconuenienc  murther  vpon  the  body  of 
fander. 

Lyc.    My  good  Lord,  I  haue  not. 

Goner.  Peace  varlet;  doft  chop  with  me  ?  I  fay  it  is  imagined 
thou  haftmurther'd  Lyfander.  How  it  will  bcprou'dlknow 
not.  Thou  ihak  therefore  prefently  bee  bad  to  execution ,  as* 
iuflice  in  fuch  cafes  required) .  Souldiers  take  him  away  I 
bringforth  the  Sentinel!. 

Lyc.    Your  Lordfhip  will  fir  ft  let  my  defence  be  heard. 
Gouer,  Sirrha;  He  no  fending  nor  prouing.  For  my  part  I  am 
fatisfied>ic  is  fo :  thats  enough  for  thee*  I  had  eucr  a  Sympathy 
in  my  mindc  againft  him. 
Let  him  be  had  away. 

Thar.  A  moft  excellent  appixhcnfion.  Hee's  able yee  fee  td 
iudgc  of  a  caufe  at  firft  fight,  and  hearc  but  two  parties.  Here's 
a  fecond  .W0>/. 

End.    Heare  him  my  Lord ;  preemptions  oftentimes, 
(Though  likely  grounded)  reach  not  to  the  truth* 
And  Truth  is  ok  abus'd  by  likelyhood. 
Let  him  be  heard  my  Lord. 

Gouer.  Madam,  content  ycur  felfe.  I  will  doc  iuflice  ;  I  wall 
not  heare  him.  Your  late  Lord ,  was  my  Honourable  Prede- 
ceffour:  But  your  LadiJubipmuft  pardon  me.  In  matters  of  \iw 
Jfccclamblin.de.. 
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Thar.  Thatstrue, 

G$hcy.  I  knownoperfans.  If  a  Court  fauourite  write  to  mcc 
in  a  cafe  of  iuftice :  I  will  pocket  his  letter ,  and  proceede.  If 
a  Suiter  in  a  cafe  of  iuftice  thrufts  a  bribe  into  my  hand,  I  will 
pocket  his  bribe,  and  proceede.  Therefore  Madam,  let  your 
heart  at  reft :  lam  feated  in  the  Throne  of  iuflice;  and  I  will 
doe  iuflice  ;  I  will  not  hearc  him. 
End.  NothearehimmyLord? 

Gouer.  No  my  Ladierandmoreouerputyou  in  raind,in  whofc 
prefence  you  ftand ;  if  you  Parratto  me  long ;  goeto. 
Thar.  Nay  the  Vice  muft  fnap  his  Authentic  at  all  he  mectes, 
how  flialt  elfe  be  know  ne  what  part  he  plaies  ? 
Goner.  Your  husband  was  a  Noble  Gentleman,  but  Alas  hee 
came  Aiort ,  hee  was  no  Statefman.  Hee  has  left  a  foule  Citie 
feebinde  him. 

Thar.  I,  and  lean  tell  you  twill  trouble  his  Lordfliip  and  ali 

his  Honorable  afllftatfts  of  Scauingers  to  fweepe  it  clcane. 

Gouer.  It's  full  of  vices,  and  great  ones  too. 

Thar.  And  thou  none  of  the  meanefl. 

Gouer.  Butlleturne  alltopfieturuie;  and  fetvp  a  newdifci- 

pline  amongftyou.  He  cut  of  all  periflit  members. 

Thar.  Thats  the  Surgeons  office. 

Goner.  Caft  out  thefe  rotten  funking  carcafesfor  infecting  the 
whole  Citie. 

%Arg.  Rotten  they  maybe,  but  their  wenches  vfe  to  pepper 
them;  and  their  Surgeons  to  perboile  them ;  and  that  pre- 
ferucs  them  from  (linking,  ant  pleafe  your  Honour. 
Gouer.  Peace  Sirrha,  peace ;  and  yet  tis  well  faid  too.  A  good 
pregnant  fellow  yfaith.  But  to  proceede.  I  will  fpew  drun- 
kennc{^eoutath,  Citie. 
Thar.  Intoth'Counrrie.  - 

Gouer.  Shifters  fliall  cheate  and  fteruc ;  And  no  man  fliall  doe 
good  but  where  there  is  no  ncede.  Braggarts  fhall  Iiue  at  the 
head;  and  the  tumult  that  banc  Tauernes.  AiTes  fliall  beaic 
good  qualities,  and  wife  men  fliall  vfe  them.  I  will  whiple- 
chericoutath'Cicie,  there  fliall  be  no  more  Cuckolds.  They 
that  heretofore  were  errand  Cornutos ,  fliall  now  bee  honeft 
ftcp.keepcrs,  and  iuflice  (hall  take  place.  1  will  hunt  ieloufic 

out 
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out  of  my  Dominion. 
Thar.  D<)c  hcare  Brother  f 

Goner.  It  flull  be  the  only  natc  ofloue  to  the  husband,to  loue 
the  wife :  And  none  (hali  be  more  kindly  welcome  to  him  then 
he  that  cuckolds  him, 

Thar.  Beleeue  it  a  wholfome  reformation. 
Goner.  He  haue  no  more  Beggers.  Fooles  (hall  haue  wealth* 
and  the  learned  fliall  Hue  by  their  wits.  He  haue  n©  more 
Banckrouts.  They  that  owe  money  fliall  pay  it  at  their  befl 
leifure:  And  the  reft  fliall  make  a  vcrtue  ofimprifonmcntjand 
their  wiuesfhall  helpe  to  pay  their  debts.  lie  haue  all  yong 
widdowes  fpaded  for  marrying  againe.  For  the  old  andwi- 
ther'd ,  they  fhall  be  confifcate  to  vnthriftie  Gallants  t  and  dc* 
cai'd  Knights,  If  they  bee  poorc  they  (hall  bee  burnt  to  make 
fope  afties ,  or  giuen  to  Surgeons  Hall ,  to  bee  ftampt  to  falue 
for  the  French  mefells.  To  conclude,  I  will  Cart  pride  out  atfo' 
Towne. 

Arg.  Ant  plcafe  your  Honour  Pride  ant  be  nerc  fo  beggarly 
vvilllookcforaCoch. 

Goner.  Wellfaid  a  mine  Honour.  A  good  fignificant  fellow 
yfaith :  What  is  he  ?  he  talkes  much  5  docs  he  follow  your  La- 
difhip? 

Arg.    No  ant  pleafe  your  Honour,  I  goe  before  her. 
goner,  Agoodvndertakingprcfence;  A  well-promifing  fore 
head,  your  Gentleman  Vfher  Madam  ? 
End.  J£gurs  if  you  pleafe  my  Lord, 
Gouer.  Borne  ith*  Citic  ? 

Arg.   I  ant  pleafe  your  Honour,  but  begot  ith' Court. 

goner.  Treffellegg'd  ? 

Arg.   I,  ant  pleafe  your  Honour. 

Goner.  The  better,  itbeares  a  bredth;  makes  roomeaboth 
fides.  Might  I  not  fee  his  pace  f  '  *Argus  ftalkes. 

Arg.  Yes  ant  pleafe  your  Honour. 
goner.  Tis  well,  tis  very  welf.  Giue  me  thy  hand :  Madame  I 
v/ill  accept  this  propertie  at  your  hand,and  wil  wearc  it  thrcd- 
bare  for  your  fake.  Fall  in  there-,  firrha.  And  fcr  the  matter 
of  Lycm  Madam,  I  muft  tell  you,  you  are  (hallow  .'there's  a 
State  point  in'c  ?  hearkc  you :  The  Viceroy  has  giucn  him,  and 
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wee  muflypholdcorrefpondence.  Heemuft  walke;  fay  one 

man  goes  wrongfuily  out  ath'  world ,  there  are  hundreds  to 

one  come  wrongfully  into  th'  world. 

End.    Your  Lordfhip  will  gtue  me  but  a  word  in  priuate. 

Thar.  Come  brother ;  we  know  you  well :  what  meanes  this 

habite  ?  why  (laid  you  not  at  Di  polis  as  you  refolu  d ,  to  take 

aduertifement  for  vs  of  your  wiucs  bearing  ? 

Lyf.    O  brother ,  this  iealous  phrenfie  has  borne  mec  head* 

long  torui  n?. 

Thar.  Go  to,be  comforted  j  vncafe  your  felfe  5  and  difcharge 
your  friend. 

Gottert  Is  that  Lyfanderhy  you  ?  And  is  all  his  floric  true  f 
Berladie  Madam  this  iealouhe  will  coft  him  deare  :  be  vnder- 
tooketheperfonof  a  Souldier;  and  as  a  Souldier  rnufthaue 
iuftice.  Madam,  his  Altitude  in  this  cafe  can  not  difpence.  Ly* 
€tt*i  this  Souldier  hath  acquited  you. 
Thar.  And  that  acquitall  lie  for  him  requite;  the  body  lofl,is 
by  this  time  reftor'd  to  his  place. 
Soul.    It  is  my  Lord. 

Thar.  Thefeart  State- points, In  which  your  LordHiips  time 

has  not  yet  train'd  your  Lordfoip  ;  pleafe  your  Lorti&ipto 

grace  a  Nuptiall  we  haue  now  in  hand. 

Hyhts  and  Lao  dice  ft  and  together. 

Twixt  this  yong  Ladic  and  thh Gentleman. 

Your  Lordfhip  there  fhall  hearc  the  ample  ftorie. 

And  how  the  AiTe  wrapt  in  a  Lyons  skin 

Fearcfuliy  rord ;  but  his  hrge  eares-frpf :fea|tf? 

And  made  him  iaught  at, that  before  was  ftard. 

Copter.  L'egoe  with  you.  For  my  pirt,  I  am  at  anon  plus. 
Sudor  a  whiff ers  with  Cynthia, 

Thar.  Come  brother;Thanke  the  Countc-ffe :  (bee  hath  fwc? 

to  make  your  peace*  Sifter  giue  me  your  hand. 
So ;  Brother  Jet  your  Jips  compound  the  flrtfe, 
And  thinke  y od  haue  the  onJycodrtant  Wife. 
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